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HENRY FITZ-ROY, 


| Duke of Grafton, Earl of Stor, Vilſcouat of Ipſwich, 
FN Baron of Sudbar;, Knight of the moſt Noble Order of 


the Garter, and Colonel of his Majelties Regiment of 
p  _  Foot-Guards, @*c. 


#. - May it pleaſe Your Grace, | 


| Eadications which were Originally deſign'd, as a Tribute t6 that Reve- 
rence and juſt efteem we onght to pay the Great and Good ; are now 
fo corrupted with Flattery, that they rarely either find a Reception in 
* the World, or merit that Patronage they wou'd implore. But I without fear Ap- 
TT proach the great Obje&t, being above that mean and mercenary Art; nor can 1 draw the 
Lovely Pitture balf ſo charming and ſo manly as it ts , and that Author may more 
l _ © properly boaſt of a Lucky Hitt, whoſe choice and Fortune is fo good, than if be ha4 
To pleas'd all the different ill Fudging world beſides in the buſmeſs of the Play; for 
| none that way, can ever hope to pleaſe all ;, in an Age when Fattion rages, and dif- 
 . ferent Parties diſagree in all things- — But coming _ day 19 a new Play with 
4 Loyal Title, and then even the ſober and tender conſcienc'd, throng as to a fors © 260 
| - bidden Conventicle, fearing the Cub of their old Bear of Reformation ſhould be ex< 2 
\.- posd, tobe the ſcorn of the wicked, and dreading (tho but the faint ſhadow of their i 
own deformity) their Rebellion, Murders, Maſſicres and Villanies, from forty i 
upwards, ſhould be Repreſented for the better unaeceiving and informing of the Px 
World, flockin a full Aſſembly with a pious deſign ro Fliſs and Rail it as much 
ont of conntenance as they would Monarchy, Religion, Laws, and Honeſty ; 
throwing the AQ of Oblivion in our Teeths, as if thas (whoſe mercy cannot make 
them forget their old Rebeltion) cowd hinder honeft Truths from breaking Out upon 
*em in Edifying Plays, where the Loyal hands ever out-do their venom'd Hiſs ;, a 
good and happy Omen, if Poets may be allow'd for Prophets as of old they were : and 
tis as caſily ſern at a new Play how the Royal Intereſt thrives, as at a City Ele- 
&im, how the Good Old Couſe i carried on, as a Noble Peer lately faid, Tho? 
the Tories have got the better of us at the Play, we carried it in the Ciry 
by many Voices, God be praiſed ! : | 
This Play, calFd, The Roundheads, which 7 humbly lay at your Graces feet, 
Pardon the Title, and Heaven defend you from the bloodly Race, was carried in the 
pk A 2 | Houſe 
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by the Royal. Parry, and under your Greef's Tllu- 
” I”: U Scartions affront s abroad ; Tour Grace a- 
has form'd the moſt adorable Perſon in the whole 


K > "ES A >, © : 
Prrious Parronage isfaft. from 
Heaven and Nature 


Creation, with all the aduantages of a glorious Birth, has a double right and pow- - 
er to defend'all that approach yay for ſanttuary ;, your very Beauty is a Guard to alt 


you daigne to make ſafe : for Tow were born for Conqueſt every way ; even what 
Phanatick, +what peeviſh Politician, ſly witn Age, Diſcaſes, mi/carried Plots, 
diſappointed Revolutions, exviozs of Power, of Princes, and of Monarchy, and 
ad with Zeal for Change nd Reformation, conld yet be ſo far loſt ro ſenſe of + 
Fleaſure,” as not to turn a Rebel to Revenge the Good old Cauſe, and the patro- 
nage to-Plebean ſedirion with only looking on you, *twou'd force his meger face to 
bluſhing ſmiles, and make him ſwear he had miftqok the (ide, curſe his own Party, 
and if poſſible, be reconciled ro Honeſty a1ain : ſuch power have charms like Tours 
r0' calm the foul, and will in ſpight of Tou plead for me to the diſaffefted, even when 
they are at Wars with your Birth and Power. But this Play, for which I humbly 
* beg your Graces Proteftion, needs it in a more peculiar manner, it having drawn 
down Legions upon its head, for its Loyalty what, to Name us cries one, 
*tis moſt abominable, unheard of daring cries another ——ſhe deſerves to be 
iwingd cries athird ; as if rwere all a Libel, a Scandal impoſſible to be prov'd, or 
that their Rogueries were of ſo old a Date their Reign were paſt Remembrance or 
Hiſtory , when they take ſuch zealous care to renew it daily to our memories : And . 
T amſa'tsfied, that they that will juſtifie the beſt - A x Traytors, deſerves the fate 
of the worſt, and moſt manifeſtly declare to the World by it, they wou'd be at the - 
Old Game their fore-Fathers play'd with ſo good ſucceſs * yet if there be any honeſt - 
loyal man allied to any bere nam'd, 1 heartily beg his pardoa for any offenſive 
Truth I bave ſpoken, end "tis a wonderfull thing that amongſt ſo Numerous a Flock 
they will 'not allow of one margy Sheep ;, not one Rogue in the whole Generation of 
the Aſſociation. lgnoramus the i/# and the 24. : 
But as they are I leave *em to your Grace to Judge of 'em;, to whom 1 hum- 
'bly preſent this ſmall Mirror, of the late wretched Times : wherein your Grace 
fee ſomething of the Miſeries three the ZAoſt Glorious Kingdoms of the 
tverſe were reduc'd to ;, where your Royal Anceſiors wiftoriouſly Reignd for 
fo. many hundred years : How they were Govern'd, ParcelFd ont, and deplorably 
inflasd, ard to what Low, Proftituted Lewaneſs they fell at laſt : where the No- 
bility and Gentry were the moſt comtemn'd and deſpis d part of them, and ſuch 
Meane (and till then obſcure) Villains RuPd, and Tyranniz'd, that no Age, nor 
Time, or ſcarce a Pariſh Book makes mentions or cou'd ſhow there was any ſuch 
Name or Family. Tet theſe were thoſe that impudently Tug*d for Empire, and. 
Prophan'd that illuſtrious Throne and Court, ſo due then, and poſſeſt now (through 
the infinite Mercies of God to this bleeding Nation). by the beſt of Monarchs ;, 
a Monarch, who bad the divine goodneſs ro Pardon even bis worſt of Enemies. 
what was "paſt ; Nay, out of his Vaſt and Goa-like Clemency, did more than 
Heaven, it ſelf can do, put it out of his Power by an, A& of Oblivion, co puniſh 
the unparalelf d Injuries done His Sacred Perſon, and the reſt of the Royal Fambly > 
Fhow great bis Patience has been ſince, 1 leave to all the World to pas but 
at i 
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Heaven be prais'd, he has not-yet forgot the Suſſer ings and Murders of the Glo- 
rious Martyr of ever Bleſſed memory, Tour Graces Sacred Grandfather, and-by 
what Arts and Wiley: that yep 1 Plot was layed } and® with like 4{olalful Pilate, 
by the wreck of ®ne Rich" Veſſel, learn how. 16" ſhun "the "Yangers of © this pre- 
I fo Threatning and ſave the reſt from finting , The Clouds © already begin 
to diſappear, and the face of things to change, than's ro Heaven his Ma- 
| jeſties infinite Wiſdom, ard the Over-Zeel of the (falſly called) Tive Pro- 
teſtant Party : Vow we may pray for the King and his Royal Brother, defend 
4 his Cauſe, and aſſert his Right, without the fear of a taſte of the Old Sequeſtration 
calld a Fine ; Guard the Illuſtrious Pair, good Heaven, from Helliſh Plots, and 
all the Deviliſh Machinations of Fattijons Cruelties : and you, great Sir, (whoſe 
Ke [- Merits have ſo Juſtly deferv'd that glorious Command [0 lately truſted to your Care, 
which Heaven increaſe, and make your glad Regiment Armies for our ſafety. 
May you become the great Example of Loyalty and -Obedience, and ſtand a firm: 
| and unmiveable Pillar to Monarchy, a Noble Bullwark to Majeſty ; defend the © 
Sacred Cauſe, imploy all that Yonth, Courage, and Neble Cong which God and 
Nature purpoſely has endued you with, to ſerve the Royal Intereſt : Ton, Sir," who 
are obliged by a double Duty to Love, Honour, and Obey his Majeſty, both"as- a- 
Father and a King | O undiſſolvable Knot ! O Sacred Union ! what Duty, whar 
Love, what Adoration Can expreſs or repay the Debt we owe the firſt, or the Alle- _ 
giance due to the laſt, but where both meet in one, to make the Tye Eternal 
is td Oh what Connſel, what Love of Power, what fancied Dreams of Empire, what 
fickle Popularity can inſpire the heart of Man, or any Noble mind, with Sacrilegious 
thoughts againſt it, can harbour or conceive a ſtubborn diſobedience - Oh what Son 
FP ean deſert the Cauſe of an Indulgent Parent, what Subjett, of ſuch a Prince, with-- 
s > out renouncing the Glory of his Birth, his nals and good Nature. ſy | 

Ab Royal lovely Youth ! beware of falſe Ambition ;, wiſely. bclieve your Elevated: 
| Glory, (at leaſt) more happy then a Kings, you (hare their Joys, their pleaſures and- 
magnificence, without the toils and buſineſs of a Monarch, their carefull days 
and reſtleſs thoughtful nights ;, know, you are bleſt with all that Heaven can give,, 
or you can wiſh ;, your Mind and Perſon ſuch, ſo exceltent, that Love knows no 
fault it would wiſh to mend, nor Envy to increaſe ! bleſt with a Princeſs of ſuch- 
undiſputable charming Beauty, as if Heaven, deſigning to take a peculiar care in all* 
that concerns your Happineſs, had form'd her on purpoſe, to compleat ir. 

Hail happy glorious Pair | the perf joy and . pleaſure of all that look on ye,. 
for whom all Tongues and Hearts have Prayers and Bleſſings ;, May you out-live 
Sedition, and ſee your Prinicely Race as Numerous as Beautiful, and thoſe all great and- 
Loyal Supporters of a long Race of Monarchs of this Sacred: Line. This ſhalt be the: 
perpetual wiſh, this is the Eternal Prayer of 

S I'R, 


Your Graces moſt Humble,. 
and moſt Obedient Servant; . 
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A@. miſchief equal to Presbytery ? 


Let Politicians order the Confulſi:n. 


Let Treaſon be ſecur'd by [gnoramas. 


And honeſt Tories in Effizie hang - 
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Spoken by che Ghoſt of Hewſmaſcending from 
acl drelt as a,Cobler. © 


2. : Ken, ww s 
I%6. 4 

Op s 

"3,4 


Look back on our ſucceſs in Forty One, 
Was ever braver Villanies carried on 

Or new ones now more hopefully bzgnn, 
And ſhall our vnſucceſs our merit loſe 
And make vs quit the Glory of our Cauſe ! 
No, Hire new Villains, Rogues without remorſe 
And let no Law nor Conſcience ſtop your courſe ! 


And let the Saints pay Pious Contribution. 
Pay thoſe that Rail, and thoſe that can delude 
With ſcribling Nonſenſe the Looſe Multitude.. 
Pay well your Witnefſes, they may not run 
Tao the right {ide and tell who ſet em on: 
Pay 'em fo well, that they may ne'er Recant 
And fo tarn honeſt meerly out of want. 

Pay Jories that no'formal Laws may harm us 


Pay Bally Whig, who Loyal writers bang 


I Am the Ghoſt of him who was a true Son 


_ 


A. Rous'd by ſtrange ſcandal, from th* eternal flame 
With noiſe of Plots, of wonderous Birth and Name 
Whilſt the fly Jeſuit robs us of our fame. 

Can, all their Conclave, tho” with ell th agree 


| 


Pay © 0:& that burn the Pope to pleaſe the fools 
And daily pay Right Honourable Tooles 
Pay all the Pulpit knaves that Treaſon brew 
And let the 'zezlous Siſters pay *tm too ; 
Juſtices, bound by Oath, and. Qbligation 
Pay them the utmoſt ppce-of their Damnation 
Not to difurb ouyr uſeful Cangreggtion 


; 


Of the late GOOD OZD CAUSE, Eclipſed, Hyſor, 


3 


Nor 


Nor let the Learned Rabble b de: eforgs — | 


| Thoſe Pions hands that crown our hopeful I'Plot, 
No, Modern States-men cry *tis Las M 

To barter Treaſon with ſuch Rogues as we. - 

. But ſubtiller @/zver did not.diſfdain. 

His Mightier Politicks with ours to joyn, 

I, for all uſes in a State was able 

Cou'd Mutiny, cou'd fight, hold forth, and Cobble, 
Your lazy Stateſman, may ſometimes direct 

But your ſmall buſie knaves the Treaſon AR. 
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General of the Army. 

Lord IDE: "Chairman of the Commitice of Safety. 
Hewſon. ED 2 

ns bY 
Dackzng fie 
Corbet. fp 


3. Loyd W bitlock. 


Commanders, and Committee men. 


Ananias Goggle. Lay Elder of Clements Pariſh. 

A Rabble. Of the ſanQifi'd Mobily. 

Corporal Right. An Oliverian Commander, but honeſt, and 
a Cavalier in his heart. 


Loveleſs ARoyalift, a man of honour, loves Lady Lambert. 


Frerbian. His friend, of the fame Character in love with Lady 


Datro.. 


Lambert In love with Loveleſs. 
Laav Desbro Ia love with Freemas. 


Gilliflower Lady Lamberts Old Woman. 
Several Ladies eo Redreſs of Grievances. 
Two Pages | ToLady Lambert. 
Page b-— = Lady Dexbro. 
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Footmen Fidlers, and a Band of Loyal City Apprentices. __ 
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THE ROUND-HEADS 


OR THE 


Good Old Cauſe. - - 


I CE re ra errno ——_ — 


ACT I SceneI. The Street. 


Enter three Soldiers, and Corporal Right, 


Cor. H Rogues, the World runs finely round, the buſineſs is done. 
1 Sold, Done! the Town's our own, my fine Raſcal. 
2 Sold. We'll have Harlots by the Belly, Sirrah, a=+-7 = 


1 Sed. Thoſe are Commodities I confeſs I wou'd fain he 


trucking for, — but no words of that Boy, © <. 
Cor. Stand, who goes there ? [To them a Joyner 
1 Sold. Who are you for, ———— hah ? and Felt-maker.' 


Foy. Are for Friend ; we are for Gad and the Lord Fleetwood. 

1 Sold. Fleetwood, knock 'em down, Flcerwood that Mmivelling Thief ? 

Fleet. Why Friends, who are yefor ? 24 

Cor. For ! who ſhowd we be for, but Zamberr, Noble Zambert ? Is this a 
time o'th? day to declare pr Fleetwood, with a Pox ? indeed, 1'th morning | 
*twas a Queſtion had like to have been decided with puſh a Pike. 

2 Sold. Dry blaws wou'd ne'r a dowt, ſome mutt have ſweat blood for't, 
but 'tis now decided. 

Joy. Decided ! 

2 Sold. Yes, decided Sir, without your Rule fort, OP 

Tozn. Decided 1 by whom Sir ? by ns the Free-dorn SubjeRs of Erngliard, 
by the Hononrable Committee of Safety, or the Right Reverend City ? with- 
oug which Sir, I humbly conceive, your Declaration for Lambert as Hlegal, 
and azainſt the Property of the People, [ TD. 

2 Sold. Plain Lambert ;, here's a ſawcy Dog of a Joyner ; Sirrah,pget-ye 
home,” and mind your Trade, and fave the Hang-man a laboug,. "2 I 

Foy. Look ye, Friend, I fear no Hang-man in Chriſtendom , for Conſct- 
ence and Publick good, for Liberty and Property, I dare as far as any _ 

B-*: : 2 50% 
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LE The Roand-heads ; Or, The Good Old Caſe. | 
2 Sold. Liberty and Property, with a pox, in the month of a Joyner ; 


you are a pretty Fellow to ſettle the Nation, —what ſays my Neighbour 
Feltmaker ? | | AY 

Felt. Why verily, I have a high reſpeX'for my honourable Lord Fleerwosd, 
he is my intimate Friend, and till I find his Party the weaker, I hope my 
Zeal will be ſtrengthened for. him. ' w; 

2 Sold.. Zeal for Fleetwood, Zeal for a Halter,and that's your due : Why, 
what has he ever done for you ? Can he lead you out to Battle ? Can he fi- 
_ the very Cannon with his Eloquence alone ? —— Can he talk ——or 

t—or— | 
' Felr, But yerily he can pay thoſe that can, and that's as good —— and. he 
can pray — 

2 Sold. Let him pray, and well fight, and ſee whoſe buſineſs is done firft ; 


We are for the General, who carries charms in every ſyllable ; can a& both- 


the Soldier and the Courtier, at once expoſe his Breaſt to dangers for our 


ſakes —end tell the reſt of the pretended Slaves a fair T ale, but hang *em- 


ſooner than truſt *em. 


1 Sold. Ay.ay,a Lambert, Lambert,he has courage, Fleetwood's an Aſs to him:: *© 


Felt. Hum—here's Reaſon Neighbour. [to the Joyner. . 
Joyn. That's all one, we do not att by reaſon: 

Corp. Fleetwood's a Coward: 

2 Sold. A Blockhead. | 

I Sold, A ſnivelling Fool ; a General in the Hangings, no better. 

Jojn. What think ye then of Yane ? 


2 Sold. As of a Fool, that has dreamt of a new Religion, and only fit to- 


reign in the Fifth Monarchy he preaches ſo much up; but no King in this. 


BE. : 
Felt. What of Haſlerig ? 


- 2 Sold, A Hangman for Haſlerig, IT cry, No, no, Oneand aſs a Lambert, - 


eiſer,. OUr— 
'S#- 


a: Lambert ;, he is our General, our Protector, . our King, our 
even what he pleaſes himſelf. | | 
1 Sold, Well, if he pleaſes himſelf he pleaſes me. | | 
2 Sold. He's our Rifing Sun, and we'll adore-him, for the Speaker's Glo< 
ry's ſet. | < 


Cor. At. nought, Boyes; how the Rogue look'd © when his. Coach was- 


ſtop'd ? 
Joyn. Under favour, what ſaid the Speaker ? 
2: Sold. What ſaid he ?. prethee what cou'd he ſay that we-wou'd admit for- 


Reaſon.? Reaſon and our: bugneſs are two things : Our Will was Reaſon - 
and Law too, and the Word of Command lodg'd in our Hilts : Cobber and. © 


Duckenfield ſhow'd''em Cock-pit Law, | 
Cor. He underſtood not Soldiers Diale&.; the Language of the. Sword 
puzled his Underſtanding ; the. Keenneſs of which, was too ſharp for his 


Wit, , and over-rul'd his Roles — therefore he very mannerly.kiſs'd. his kand,, 


and wheel'd Mont, 
2: fold, To the place from whence. he came... | 1 


5 Cor, 
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- Bd Files; and there can be neither Credit nor Pleaſure in keeping *em Com- 
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Ren © "Or; TGA OM Cauſe, 3 
-*Cor.. And e're long to the place of Execution. . | 

x Sold, No, damn him, he'll have his Clergy. © 

Joyn, Why is he ſuch an Infidel tolove the Clergy ? 

- Cor. For his Ends: But come lets go drink the General's Health;Cambert 
not Flcerwood, that Son of a Cuſtard, atways quaking. 

2 Sold. Ay, ay, Lambert1 ſay, —- beſides, he's a Gentleman. _ 

Felt. Come, Come, Brother Soldier, let me tell you, 1 fear you have a 
Stewart in your Belly. 

Cor. I am ſure you havea Rogue in your Heart, Sirrah, which a man may 
perceive throngh that ſanctified Dogs Face of yours; and fo get ye gone ye 
Raſcals,and delude the Rabble with your canting Politicks, CEvery one beats?em 

Felt. Nay, and you be in Wrath, I'll leave you. 

Joyn. No matter Sir, I'll make you know Pm a Free-born Subjett, there's 
Law for the Righteous Sir, there's Law. | '  [Goom. 
Cor. There% Halters ye Rogues ? | 

2 Sold. Come Lads, lets to the Tavern, and drink Succeſs to change; 1 
doubt not but to ſee *em chop about, till it come to our great Hero again.-- 
Came to the Tavern. 


[Going ont, are met by Loyeleſs and Freeman 
who enter, and ftay the Corporal.- | 

Cor. Tll follow ye Comrade preſently. LExit the reſt of the Soldjers. 
—Save ye noble Colonel. — ; 

Frce. How 1s't Corporal ? 

_ "Cor. A brave World, Sir, full of Religion, Knavery, and Change ; we 
ſhall ſhortly ſee better days. | | 

Free.- I doubt it Corporal ; Be 

Cor. PlI warrant you Sir, -— but have you had neyer a Billet, no Preſent, = 
nor Loye-remembrance to day, from my good Lady Desbro ? | "3 

Free. None, and wonder at it : Haſt thou not ſeen her Page to day ? 1 

Cor. Faith Sir, I was-imploy'd in Aﬀairs of State, by ofir Proteftor that 
ſhall be, and could not call. 

Free. ProteQtor that ſhall be ? who's that, Lambert or Fleetwood, or both ?. 

Cor, I care not which, ſo itÞe a Change ; but I mean the General,-—but 
Sir, my Lady Desbro is now at Morning Lecure here hard by, with the Laws 
dy Lambert. 

Lov. Seeking the Lord for ſome great Miſchief or other. 

Free. We have-been there, but could get no opportunity of ſpeaking to 
her, — Loveleſs, know this Fellow, he's honeſt and true to the Hero, 
though a Red-Coat. 1 truſt him with my Love, and have done with my 
Life. | 

Lov. Love! Thou cawſt never make me believe thou art earneſtly in 
Love with any one of that damn'd Reformation. 
| Free. Thou art a Fool; where find Youth and Beauty, I adore, let the 
Saint. be true or falſe. , : | 

Lov. *Tis a Scandal to one of us to converſe with %*em; they are all ſanQi 
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pany ; and 'twere enough to Feet 1 
politicks to be ſeen with'em. 
Free, What their Wives? 


+ Lov. Yes, their Wives. What ſeE'ſt thou in 'em but Hypocriſie ? Make: 


4 
v 


Love to *em, they anſwer you in Scripture. | 
Free. Ay.,and lye with you in Scripture too. Of all Whores, give me your 
zealous Whore ; - I never heard a Woman taJk much of Heaven, but ſhe 


was much for the Creature too, What do'ſt think I had thee to the Meet-- | 


ing for ? : | 

& 6 To hear a Raſcal hold forth for Bodkins 2nd Thimbles, Contribnti-- 
on my beloved ! tocarry on the Good Cauſe, that 1s, Roguery,- Rebellion,. 
and Treaſon, prophaning the ſacred Majeſty of Heaven, and our glorious. 
Sovereign. GE | & 

Free. But —- were there not pretty Women there ? | 

Lov. Damn 'em for ſighing, groaning Hypocrites. . 

Free. But there was one, whom, that handſome Face and Shape of yours; 
gave more occaſion for ſighing, than any Mortification caurd by the Cant 
of the Lay-Elder in the half Hogs-Head; Did*ſt thou not mind her ? 

Zov. Not I, damn it, I was all Rage, and had't not thou reſtrain'd me, 
I had certainly pull'd. that Rogue of a Holder-forth by the Ears from his 
fanaif'd Tub. 'Sdeath he huamb'd and haw*d all my Patience away,noſed and” 
ſnivel'd me to Madneſs. Heaven! That thou ſhouldſt ſuffer ſuch Vermin 
to infe&t the Earth, ſuch Wolves amongſt thy Flocks, ſuch Thieves and- 
Rabbers of all Laws of God and Man, in thy Holy Temples. I rave'to think 
to what thou'rt fall'n, poor Eng/and ! x 

Free. But the ſhe Saint 

Lov. No more, were ſhe as fair as Fancy could imagine, to ſee her there 
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wor'd make me: loath the Form ;. ſhe that can liſten to the dull Non-ſence,. 


the bantering of ſuch a Rogue, ſuch an illiterate Raſcal, muſt be. a Fool, 
pait ſenſe of loving, Free-mar. | 
free. Thou art miſtaken, —— But, did'ſt thou mind her next the Pulpit:? 
Lov. A Plague vpan the wholeCongregatzon : 4 minded nothing but how 
to fight the Lords Battel with that damn m Parſon ;. whom I had a mind 
To bear. 
Free. My Lady Decbro is not of that perſwaſion, but an errant Heroick in 


her Heart, and feigns it only to have the better occaſion to ſerve the Royal. 


Party. I knew her, and lov d her before ſhe married, 

Lov. She may chance then to be ſav'd. | 

Free, Come, Bll have thee bear up briskly to ſome one of *em, it may re- 
deem thy Sequeſtration ; which, now thou keſt no hopes of compounding... 
pnts thee ont of Batience. | 

Tov. Let *'em take it, and the Devil do 'em Good with it : I ſcorn it 
ſhould be ſaid I have a Foot of Land in this ungrateful and accurſed Iſland ; 
I'd rather beg where Laws are obey'd and Juſtice perform'd, than be power- 

ful where Rogues and baſe-born Raſcals rule.the Roſt. | h 


Free 
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-: 7; het! But at oppoſe now, Jour L lee. "ay one of the Wives a . 


geant Lords ſhould fall in love with thee, a get thy Eftatragain, or pay 


TE | es double for't ? 
be . - Lov. Awou'drefuſe it. ; 
| | Free. And this for a little diſſembPFd Love, a little Drudgery 

Tv Lov. Not a night by Heaven——not an honr——no not a fi ingle kiſs, I's 
4 rather make love. to an /zcxbss.. 
jo Free, But ſuppoſe *twere the new ProteQoreſs- her ſelf, the fine Lady Lame 
PR bert ? 
- * Lov. The greateſt Devil of all ; Damn her, doſt think Pl Cuckold the 
3 Ghoſt of old Oliver ? 
S. Free, The better ; there's ſome Revengein't ; do'ſt know her ? 

& Love, Never ſaw 'her, 10r care to do. 


Cor. Collonel, Do you command me any thing ? | 
Free. Yes, I 'Il ſend thee witha Note—Let's ſtep into a Shop and write it; 
= Loveleſs ſtay a moment, and Flt be with thee, L Ex, Free. and Corporal. 


Enter L.Lambert, L. Desbro, Gilliflower, Pages with on Bibles, and Footmen: 
| | Love. walks ſullenly,. nor ſeeing * em. [L.Lamb. Train carried. 


Ls. Lam. O, Tm impatient to know his Name ; ah, Desbro, he betray'd all 
my Deyotion ; and when I would have pray'd, Heay'n knows it-was to ron 
and for him only. 

z L. Des. What manner of Man was lt ? 

- 6 L. Lam. I want words to deſcribe him ; not tall, nor fhort ; well made: 
and ſuch a Face——Love, Wit and Beauty revePd im his Eyes : 

From whence he ſhota thouſand: winged Darts 

That pierc'd quite through my Soul. 

L. Des.. Seem'd he a Gentleman ? 

L. Lam. A God! Altho his out-fide were but mean ;- but he ſhone: thra* 
like Lightning from a Cloud, and ſhot more piercing Rayes, 

L. Des. Stard helong ? 

L. Lam. No ; methought he grew diſpleas'd with our Deyotion : 
And ſeem'd to contradi& the Parſon with his Angry Eyes. 

A Friend he had too with him, young and handſome, 

Who ſeeing ſome diſorder 1n his Actions, got him away.. 

| -—-- I had almoſt forgot all Decency, | 

And ſtarted up to call him, but my Quality _ 
And wanting ſomething to excuſe that Fondnelſs, . 

Made me decline with very much adoe. *' 

Gil]. Heavns, Madam, Pll warrant they were Heroicks, 

L. Lam. Heroicks ! 

Gill. Cavaliers, Madam, . of the Royal Party. 

L. D. They were fo, I knew one of 'em, 

La. Lani. Ah Desbro, do'ſt thou ? 

Ah Heav'ns, that they ſhould prove Heroicks !: 
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= Z.'D. You might have known: thas b1 7 the Conqueſt ; 1 never heard, re 
one oth tother Party eyer gain'd a Heart: and indeed, Madam, *tis a juſt 
Revenge, -our Husbands make Slaves of them, and they kill all their 
Wives. [Love. ſees *em, and ftarts. 
Lov. Hah, what have we here? — Women -- faith, and handſome too — 
I neyer fawa Form more Excellent.! whoe're they are, they ſeem of Quality. 
 — by Heay'n, [ cannot take my Eyes {rom her. — [pointing to La. Lamb. 
Za. Lam. Hah, he's yonder, my Heart, begins to fail, 
My trembling Limbs refuſing to ſupport me | 
His Eyes ſeem fix'd on mine too ; ah, I faint -—--- [leans on Desbro. 
Gil, My Ladies Coach, Witiam— quickly, ſhe faints. 
Lov. Madam,can an unfortunate Strangers aid add any. thing to-the reco- 
'very of ſo much Beauty ? ( bowing and belding her. 
La. Lam. Ah, wou'd he knew how. much ! | (aſide 
/ - Gifl. Support her, Sir, till her Ladiſhips Coach comes —I beſeech ye. 
'  .Lov. Not Atlas bore up Heaven with greater Pride. 
La. Lam. —1 beg your Pardon, Sir, for this Diſorder 
That has occafion'd you ſo great a Trouble——— 
You ſeem a Gentleman — and conſequently 
May need ſome Service done you ; name the way, 
I ſhall be glad to let you ſee my Gratitude. 
Zov. It there be ovght in me, that merits this amazing Favour from you, 
I owe my thanks to Nature that endow'd me with ſomething, in my Face 
that ſpoke my Heart. 
La. Lam. Heav'n ! how he looks and ſpeaks - (ro Desbro, afide. 
La. Des. Oh, theſe Heroicks, Madam, have the moſt charming Tongues. 
La. Lam. Pray come to me and ask for any of my Officers, and you 
ſhall have admittance — | 
$0v. Who ſhall I ask for Madam ? forI'm yet Ignorant to whom I owe 
for this great Bounty. X 
La. Lam. Not krow me ! Thouart indeed a Stranger. I thought Pd been 
ſo Elevated above the common Crowd, it had been viſible toall Eyes who 
I was. 
. Lov. Pardon my Ignorance ; 
My Soul conceives ye all that Heaven can make ye, 
- Of Great, of fair and Excellent ; 
But cannot. gueſsa Name to call you by 
But ſuch as wou'd diſpleaſe ye ——- | 
— My heart begins to fail, and by her Vanity 
1 fear ſhe's one of the new Race of Quality : (afade 
— But be ſhe Devil, I muſt love that Form. 
La. Lam. Hard Fate of Greatneſs, We ſo highly Elevated 
Are more expo$'d to. Cenſure than the little ones, 
By being forc'd to ſpeak our Paſſions firſt, 
Is my Coach ready ? 
Pag. It waits your Honour. 
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The Round-heads : Or; The Good Old Cauſe. 7 
La. Lam. 1 give you leave to viſit me —ask for the General's Lady, if 
my Title be not by that Time alter'd. | 
Lov. Piſtols and Daggers to my Heart *tis ſo. 
La. Lam. Adieu Sir, ' (Ex. all but Lov. who ſtands mufing.. 


Enter Freeman. 


Free, How now, what's the matter with thee 2 
- Lov. Prethee wake me Freeman. - 
Free, Wake thee ! 
Lov. 1 dream / by Heav'n I dream ! | 
Nay, yet the lovely Phantanrs in my View, . 
-Oh ! wake me, or I ſleep to perfe&t Madneſs. 
Free. What ayl'fſt thou, what did'ſt dream of ? 
Lov. A ſtrange fantaſtick Charmer, 
A thing juſt like a Woman friend, ' | 
It walk*t and look'd with wondrous Majeſty, 
Had Eyes that kill'd, and Graces deck'd her Face ; 
But when ſhe talk'd, mad as the Winds ſhe grew. 
Chimera in the-form of Angel, Woman ! 
Free, Who the Devil meaneſt thou ? 
Lov. By Heav*n I know not ; bur, as ſhe vaniſh'd hence, ſhe bad me come 
to th General's ! | - | 
Free, Why this is ſhe I told thee ey'd thee fo at the Conventicle; *tis Lam- - 
bert, the renown'd, the famous Lady Lambert—Mad calPſt thou her ? *tis 
her ill acted Greatngfs, .thou miſtak'ſt ; thou art not us'd to the PageantrfÞ 
of theſe Women yet; they all run thus mad - *ris greatneſs in*%em, Loveleſs. 
Zoy. And is thine thus, thy Lady Desbro ? 
Free. She's of. another Cut, ſhe-marryed as moſt do, for Intereſt, —but 
what -—-- thou't to her ? 
Lov. If Lightening ſtop my way, 
Perhaps a ſober view may make me hate her. ( Exit both. - 


Enter Lambert and Whitlock. ( Scene a Chamber. 


Whit, My Lord, now is your time, you may be King ; Fortune is yours, 
you've time it ſelf by th' fore-lock. 

Lam. If 1 thought ſo, Pd hold him faſt by Heaven. 

Whit. 1f you let ſlip this Opportunity, my Lord, you are undone ———— 
Aut Caeſar, aut Nullus. | 

Lam. But Fleetwood ——— 

Whit. Hang him ſoft head. 

Lam. True, he's of an eaſie Nature, yet if thou didſt but know hoy lit- 
tle Wit governs this mighty Univerſe, thou wou'dſt net wonder men ſhould 
ſet up him. . . MF FS 

Rf * 


ge; 


E. The Rownd-heads : Or, the Good Old Cauſe, 
hit. That will not recommend him at this Juno, thongh-he's an ex- 
celient Tool for your Lordſhip to make vfſe of; and therefore, uſe kim Sir,as 
Cataline did Lentilys; drill the dull Fool with hopes-of Empire, on, and that 
a1] tends to his advancement only : The Block-head will believe the Crown 
his own : what other Hopes could make him ruine Rjchard, a Gentleman of 
Qualities a thouſand times beyond. him-? 
Lam. They were both too ſoft ; an ill Commendation for a General,who 
ſhould be rough as ſtorms of War it ſelf. | 
Wir, His time was ſhort, and yours1s coming ona ; Old Cliver had his. 
. Lam. I hate the Memory of that Tyrant Ofjver. | 
Whit. So do I, now he's dead, and ſerves my Ends no more. I loy'd the 
Father of the Great Heroick, whilft he had Power todo me good : he failing, 
Reaſon direQed me to the Party then prevailing, the Fag End of the Parlia- 
- ment : "tis true, I took the Oath of Allegiance, as Obzver, your Lordfhip, 
Tony, and the reft did, without-which, we could not have ſat in that Parliz- 


ment; but that Oath was not for our Advantage, and ſo better broke than 


kept. . 5 

Lam, 1am of your Opinmon my Lord. 

I/ hit. Let Honeſty and Religion preach againſt it; but how cc:wd I haye 
ſerv'd the Commons by deſerting the King ? how have I ſhow'd my ſelf 
loyal to your Intereſt, by tooling Fleerword, in thedeſerting of Dick ; by dif- 
ſolving the honeſt Paritament,and bringing in theodious Rump? how cou'd 
I have flatter'd Jrcton, by telling him, Providence brought things about, 
when *twas mere knavery all, and that the hand of the Lord was iwt,when 

knew the Devil was jn't ? or indeed, how con'd I now adviſe you to he 

ing, if 1 bad ſtarted at Oaths? or prefer'd Honeſty or Diyiaity before 
Intereſt and the Good Old Cauſe. 
 Lem, Nay, *tis moſt certain, he that will live in this World, muſt be in- 
dwd with the three rare Qualities of Diſſimvlation,Equivocation, and mental 
Reſervation. 
Whit. In which Excellency, Heavn be prais'd, we ont-do the Fefnirs. 


Entcy La, Lam. 8 


T. 'S *uk Pm glad to ſee you ſo well employ'd my Lord, as$in Diſcourſe 
with my Lord Whzi:icck, hes-of our Party, and has Wir. 
* Whit. Your Honour graces me too much, 

Lam. My Lord, my Lady is an abſolnte States-woman. 

La. Lam. Yes, | think things had not arriv'd to this exaited height, nor 
had you been in Proſpedt of a Crown, hid not my Politicks exceeded your 
meaner Ambition. | rr Wy, 

Lam, 1 confeſs, Ioweall my gocd fortune to thee: 


Enter Page. 


Pag. My Lerd, my Lord Wariffon,Lord Henſon, Collonel Coblct, and Col- | 


lonel D«ckerfield deſire the Honour of waiting on you, 
La. La, 
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e Round-heads* Or, The Good Old Canfe, \ 

Za. Lam. This has a Face of Greatneſs —— let 'em wait a « hive th 
Antichamber, ces 

Lam. My Love, I wou'd have *em come in. 

Za. Lam. You wou'd have *emz, yon wowd have a Fools Head of your 
own; pray let me be Judge of what their duty is, and what your Glory ; 
I ſay VII have 'em wair, | 

Page. My Lord Fleetwood too is juſt alighted, ſhall he wait too, Madam ? 

La. Lam. He may approach ; and d'ye hear ——put on your fawning 
looks, flatter him, and profeſs much Friendſhip to him, you may betray him 
with the more facility. | : 

Whit. Madam, you counſel well. Ex. Paze, re-enter with L. Fleetwood. 


Exter Lord Fleetwood. 


Lam, My good Lord, your moſt ſubmiſſive Servant, 

Whit, My Gracious Lord, I am your Creature -— your Slave—— 

Fleet. 1 profeſs ingenuouſly, I am much engag'd to you, my geod Lords 
[ hope things are now in the Lard's handling, and will go on well for his 
Glory and my Intereſt, and that all my good People of England will do 
things that become good Chriſtiaus, 

H-hit. Doubt us not, my good Lord ; the Government cannot be put in- 
to abler hands, than thoſe of your Lordſhip ; it has hitherto been in the hard 
clutches of Fews, Irfidels, and Pagans. 

Fleet, Yea verily, Abomination has been in the hands of” Iniquity; 

Lam. But, my Lord, thoſe hands, by my good Conduct, are now cut off, 
and our Ambition is, your Lordſhip wou'd take the Government upon you. 

Fleet. 1 profeſs, my Lord, by ye and nay, I am aſham'd of this Goodneſs, in 
making me the Inſtrument of ſaving Grace to this Nation ; *tis the great 
Work of the Lard. | | 

La. Lam. The Lard, Sir, I'll aſſure you the Lard has the leaſt hand in 
your good Fortune; I think” you ovght to aſcribe it the Connning and 
Condu& of my Lord here, who ſo timely abandun'd the Intereſt of 
Richard. | 

Fleet. Ingenuouſly I muſt own, your good Lord can do much, and has 
gone much ; hut 'tis our Mcthod to aſcribe all to the Powers above. 

La. Lam, Then I muſt tell you, your Method's an ungrateful Method. 

Lain. Peace, my Love, 

IWhit. Madam, This is the Cant we muſt delude the Rabble with. 

La. Lam. Than let him uſe it there, my Lord, not amongſt us, who ſo 
well underſtand one another. | : 

Lam. Good Dear, be pacifiid——and tell me, ſhall the Gentlemen with- 
out have admittance ? 

La. Lam. They may. | [Page goes out, 


Eiter Hewſon, Desbro, Duckenfield, Wariſton, and Cobver, 


HUar. Guds Benizon light on yu, my gued Loords, for this days Work ; 
Madam, I kiſs your white Honds. 
C Lam. 
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Duc; My Lord; 1 have not beenbehind hand in this days turn of State; 
Lam, *Tis confeſs'd, Sir z What wou'd you infer from that ? 
Duc, Why, I wou'd know how things go ; who ſhall be General, who Pro- 
tetor, or who King next. : : 
Hewſ. My Friend has well tranſlated his meaning, 
La. Lam. Fy, How that filthy Cobler Lord betrays his FunQtion. 
Dxc, We're in a Chaos, a Confuſion, as we are. 
Hewſ. Indzed the Commonwealth at preſent is out at hce!s, and wants un-- 
derlaying. | 
Cob. And the People expect ſomething ſuddenly from vs, 
Whit. My Lords and Gentlemen, we muſt conſider 'a while. 
War. Bread a gued there's mickle Wiſdom 7 that, Sirs, 
Dac. It ought to be conſulted betimes, my Lord, *tisa matter of moment, 
and ought to be conſulted by the whole Committee. 
Lam. We deſign no other, my Lord, for which reaſon, at three a clock 
we'll meet at Walling ford Houſe, 
Dac. Nay, my Lord, do but ſettle the Aﬀair, let's but know who's our 
Head, and ”tis no matter. 
_ Hew. Ay, my Lord, no matter who ; I hope "twill be Fleerwood, for I have 
the length of his Foot already. 
. Whit. You are the leading men, Gentlemen, . your Voices will ſoon ſettle 
the Nation. | 
Duc. Well, my Lord, we'll not fail at three a Clock. 
Def. This falls out well for me ; for 1 have buſineſs in Smithfield, where 
my Horſes ſtand ; and verily, now I think on't, the Rogue the Oftler has 
not given *em Oates to day : Well, my Lords, farewel ; if I come not time 
enough to Wallingford Houſe, keep: me a place in the Committee, and let 
my. Voice ſtand for one, no matter who, | 
War. A gued Mon I's warrant, and takes muckle Pains for the Gued o'th? 
Nation, and the liberty o'th' Mobily : - The Diel confound 'em aud, 
Lam. Come, my Lord Wariſtor, you are a wiſe man, What Government 
are-you for ? . | 
War. Ene tol what ya pleaſe my gued Loord. [Takes bimaſide, 
Lam. What think you of a ſinglePerſon here in my I ord Fleetwood ? 
War. Mary Sir, and he*s a brave Mon, but gen I may cooncel, tak't for 
yar {el my gued Loord, ant be gued for hin, *tis ene gued for ya te, 
Lam. Butabove half the Nation are for him. 
War. Bread a gued, and I's for him than. ; 
Fleer, The Will of the Lard be done ; and fince *tis his Will, I cannot: 
withſtand my Fate —ingeniouſly. ; 


Whit. My Lord Wariſften, a Word ——— what if Lambert were the 
Man ? [CT akes him afide, 


War. Right Str, Wons and ya have ſpoken aud; He's a brave Mon, a Mon 
indeed gen I's 'ave any [ndgment. 

Whit, So I find this Property's for any uſe. [47de, 

Lam, My Lord, I percave Heaven and Earth conſpire to make you our 
Prince. FA Fleet. 


/ 
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The Round-heads : Or, the Good Old Cauſe. 17 
Fleet, Ingeniouſly, my Lords, the weight of three Kingdoms is a heavy 
Burden for ſo weak Parts as mine; therefore, 1 will, before I appear at Coun- 
cel, go ſeek the Lard in this great Aﬀeair ; and, ifI receive a Revelation for 
It, I ſhall with all Humility eſpouſe the Yoke, for the Good of his People 
| and mine : and ſo Gaqd with us, the Commonwealth of England. 
Exit Fleet. Desbro, Wariſton, 
| Duc. Cob. Hewſ. and Whit. 
| La. Lam. Poor deluded Wretch, *tis not yet come to that. 

Lam, No my dear, the Voice will go clearly for me ; what with Bribes 
to ſome, Hypocriſie and Pretence of Religion to others, and promis'd Pre- 
ferments to the reſt, I have engagd *em all. 

La. Lam. And will you bea King ? | 

Lam. You think that's ſo fine a thing — but let me tell you, my Love, 
a King's a Slave to a Protector, a King's ty'd up toa thouſand Rules of 
muſty Law, which we can break at Pleaſure; we can rule without Parliaments, 
at leaſt, chuſe whom we pleaſe, make *em agree to our Propoſals, or ſet a 
Guard vpon *em, and ſtarve %em till they do. 

La. Lam. But their Votes are the ſtrangeſt things, that they muſt 
paſs for/Laws; you were never voted King. 

I Lam, No, nor careto be: the ſharpeſt Sword's my Vote, my Law, my Ti- 
tle. They voted Dick ſhould reign, where is he now ? They voted the great 
Heroicks from the Succeſſion ; but had they Arms or Men, as I haye, you 
4 ſhou'd ſoon ſee what wou'd become of their Votes —No my Love ! *Tis this 
muſt make me. King. [His Sword. 
Let Fleetwood and the Rump go ſeek the Lard, | 
My Empire and my Truſt is in my Sword, 


< 
' 


ACT IL SCENE I 
; A Chamber of Siate. 


/ Enter La. Lambert, Gilliflower, and Women: ſervants: 


La. Lam. Illiflower, has none been here to ask for any of my People, in 
'E order to his approach to me ? | 

Gill. None, Madam. 

La. Lam. Madam ! how dull thou art! wou't never learn to give to me a 
better Title, than ſuch an one as fooliſh Cuſtom beſtows on every common 
Wench ? 

Gill. Pardon my Ignorance, Madam. 

La. Lam. Again Madam ! : 

Gil. Really, Madam, 1 ſhou'd be glad to know by what other Title you 
wou'd be diſtinguiſh'd ? | 
| | C 2 L. Lam. 
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I2 The Round-heads : Or, 'The Good Old Cauſe. 

La. I.zm, Abominable dull ! Do'ſt thou not know on what ſcore my Dear 
is gone to Walingford Houſe ? 

Gil, 1 cannot divine, Madam. 

Za. Lam. Heaven help thy Ignorance ! he's gone to be made Protector, 
fool, or at leaſt, a King, tliou Creature ; And from this day I date my ſelf 
her Highneſs. R 

Gilt. That will be very fine inde:d, an't pleaſe your Highneſs. 

La. Lan. I think *rwHl ſute better with- my Perſon and Beauty than with 
that other Woman - -what d'ye call her ? Mrs. Cromwel/—-my ſhape—-and 
Gate—my Humour, and my Youth, have fomething more of Gragdeur — 
haye they not ? 

G:{, Infnitely, an't pleaſure your Highneſs. 

. Enter Page. 

Pag. Madam, a Man without has the boldneſs to ask for your Honour, 

La. Lam. Qonour, fool ! | 

Gill. Her Highneſs, Blockhead. 

Pag. Sawcily preſt in, and ſtruck the Porter for denying him entrance to 
your — —— Highneſs. 

La. Lam. What kind of Fellow was't ? 

Pag. A rude, rough, heQoring Swaſh, ar't pleaſe your Highneſs; nay, an 
two or three times, Gad forgive me, he ſwore too. 

La. Lam. It muſt be he. Fafrde. 

Pag. His habit was ſomething bad and Cayalieriſh- — I believe *tis ſome 
poor petitioning, begging Tory, who having been Sequeſter?d, wou'd preſs 
your Highneſs for ſome Favour. 

La. Lam. Yes, it muſt be he ah fooliſh Creature ! and can he hope 
Relief, and a villanous Cavalier ? out upon *em, poor Wretches—you may 
admit him, tho'I long to hear how one of thoſe things talk. 

Git, Oh moſt ſtrangely, Madam,— an't pleaſe your Highneſs, I fhou'd ſay; 


Enter Loveleſs. 


La. Lam. *Tis he, Ill ſwear, Gilliflower, theſe Heroicks are punQual men,— 
how now, your bus neſs with us, Fellow ? 

Lov. My bus'neſs, Madam ? ——— 

La. Lam. Halt thou ever a Petition to us * » 

Lov A Petition, Madam ?— Sure this put-on-Greatneſs is to amuſe her Ser- 
vants, or has ſhe forgot that ſhe invited me ; or indeed forgot me ?— [aſide 

La. Lam. W hat art thou ? 

Pag. Shall we ſearch his Breechies, an't pleaſe your Higlineſs, for Piſtsl, or 
other Inſtruments ? 

La. Lam. No Boy, we fear him not, they ſay the Powers above prote& the 
Perſons of Princes. - | LV alks away. 

Zov. Sure ſhe's mad, yet ſhe walks looſe about, 
And ſhe has Charms evea in her Raving Fit, | 

La. Lam. Anſwer. me, What art thou? How ſhall II[get my Servants hence 
with honour ? | [4ſiac, 


ROE TEES gn YORI ET td FER.) STO ICY y EPI OS " ED *F "_ L : ” 
—* bo wo OS LF: Tran , 4 - p 
? - $1 ot Go: ER 2% LE p x 
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Lov. A Gentleman 
That cou'd have boaſted Birth and Fortune too, 
Till theſe accurſed Times, which Heaven confunnd, 
Racing out all Nobility, all Vertue, 
Has render'd me the rubbiſh of the World ; 
Whilſt new rais'd Raſcals, Canters, Robbers, Rebells 


. Do Lord it o're the Free-born, Brave and Noble. 


La. Lam. You're very confident, know you to whom you ſpeak ? but I ſup- 
poſe you have loſt your Eſtate, or ſome ſach trivial thing, which makes you 
angry. 

IQ Yes, a trivial Eſtate of ſome five and twenty hundred pound a Year, 
but I hope to ſee that Rogue of a Lord reduc'd to his Cobler's Stall again, 
or, more deſery'dly hang'd, that has it. 

La. Lam. I thought *rwas ſome ſuch Grievance but you muſt keep a 
good Tongue in your head, leſt you be hang'd for Scandalum Magnatum —— 
there's Law for ve, Sir. | 

Lov. No matter ; then I ſhall be free from a damn'd Commonwealth, as 
you are plead to call it, whenindeed *tis but a mungrel, mangy, Mock- 
Monarchy. 

La. Lam. Is it your buſineſs, Sir, to rail ? 

Lov, You rais'd the Devil, Madam. 

Pag. Madam, ſhall 1 call your Highneſs Guards, and ſecure the Traytor ? 

La. Lam. No; that you may ſee how little I regard or fear him ; leave 
CEx. all but Gill. 


us all ——-- -- 
We'll truſt our Perſon in his-hands alone 
—— Now, Sir —- Your Bus'neſs ? Smilingly approaches hjm. 


Lov. Madam, I waited here by your Commands. 

Za. Lam. How ſhall I tell him that I love him, G:liiflower ? . 

Gill. Eaſily, Madam, tell him fo in plain Exgliſh. Madam, *tis great ;Wo- 
men of your exalted height ever ſpeak firſt ; you have no Equals dare pre- 
tend to ſpeak of love to you. 

La. Lam. Thou art ith? right -- Do'ft know my Quality, and thy 
own Poverty ? And haſt thou nothing to ask that I may grant ? 

Lov. Sure ſhe loves. me / and I, frail fleſh and blood, 
Cannot reſiſt her Charms; but ſhe's of the damn'd Party. CAſrde. 

Za. Lam. Are all your Party, Sir, ſo proud ? s | 

Lov. But what haye I to do with Religion / Is Beauty the worſe, or a 
kind Wench to be refus'd for Conventickling ? She lives high on the Spoils 
ef a glorious Kingdom, and why may not I live upon the Sins of the 
Spoiler ? [Afae. 

Za. Lam. Sir == you are poor ! 

Lov. So is my Prince ; a Plague on the occaſion, 

La. Lam. I think you are—no Fool too ? 

Lov. 1 wow'd I were, thanl had been a Knave, had thrir'd, and poſlibly 


by this time had been tugging for rifled Crowns and Kingdoms. 
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La. Lam. This Satyr ill befits my preſeat bus'neſs with you—you ——— 
want ſome Neceſſaries — as Cloaths, and Linnen too : and *tis great pitty ſo 
Proper 2 man ſhou'd want Neceſlaries. . Gl:iflower--— take my Cabinet Key, 
and fetch the Purſe of Broad-pieces that lies 1n the lowerDrawer ; *tis a ſmall 
Preſent, Sir, but *tis an Earneſt of my farther-Service. [GllI. goes our, and. 
. Lreturns with a Purſe, 

Lov. I'm angry, 7 find one Grain of Generoſity in this whole Race 


. 


of Hypocrites, | LC Aſrde. 

La. Lam. ere, Sir, tis only for your preſent uſe ;' for Cloaths—three 
hundred Pieces ; let me ſee you ſweet -— 

Lov. Stark mad, by this good day. 

La. Lam. Ah Gilifiower | How prettily thoſe Cavalier things Charm ; I 
wonder how the Powers above came to give them all rhe Wit, Softneſs, and 
Gallantry, ——— whilſt all the great ones of our Age have the moſt floven- 
ly, ungrateful, dull Behaviour; no Air, nc Wat, no Love, nor any thing 
to pleaſe a Lady with, | 

Gill, Truly Madam, there's a great Difference in the Men ; yet Heaven 
at firſt did its part, but the Devil has tince ſo over-done his, that what with 
theVizorof S$anQtity, which Is the gadly Sneere, the drawing of the Face to 
a prodigious length, the formal language, with a certain Twang through 
the Noſe, and the pious Gogle, they are fitter to ſcare Children than beget 
love in Ladies. 

Lov. You hit the CharaQter of your new Saint. 

La. Lam. And then their dreſs,  G/i///ower, 

Gift, Oh! *Tis an Abomination to look like a Gentleman ; long Hair is 
-wicked and Cavalierifh, a Periwig 1s flat Popery, the Diſguiſe ofthe Whore 
of Babylon; handiom Cloaths, or lacd Linnen, the yery Tempter himſelf, 
that Debauches all their Wives an Daughters : therefore the diminutive 
Bai.d, with the Hair of the Reformation Cut, beneath which, a Pair of 
large ſanQify*d Soules appear, to declare to the World, they had hitherto 
eſcap'd the Pillory, tho' delery'd it as well as Pryr. 

La. Lem. Have a Care what you ſay, Gilliflower. 

Gill. Why, Madam, we have no Informers here. | . 


| Enter Page. 
| Page, Madaw, here's Old Nol”s Wife Celires admittance to your Hon-— 
'-your Highneſs. ; 

La. Lam. Bid the poor Creature wait withont, I'll do her what goodT can 
for her Huband's ſake, who firſt infus'd Politicks into me, by which I may 
Þoalt I have clin”d to Empire. x 

Lov. So, her madneF runs in that Vein I ſee. [ Aſide. 

Git. Alack Madam, I think ſhe's coming. 

Crom, without. ] Does ſhe keep ſtate in the Devil's Name, and mult | wait ! 

La. Lam. Heav'ns ! I ſhall be ſcandaliz'd by the godly, Gear Giliflower, 
conceal my Cavilier; I wou'd not have a Cavalier ſeen with me for all the 
World. —- Step into my Cabinet ——  [Ex. Gill. and Lov. 

Enter 
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Enter La. Cromwel, beld back by a Man.—tothem Gilliflower. 


Crom. Unhand me, Villain—*twas not long fince a Rydenefs, Sir, like this 
trad forfeited thy Head, 

La. Lam. What wou'd the Woman ? | 

Crom., The Knave, the perjur'd Villain thy Husband, byth* Throat, thou 
proud, imperious Baggage, to make me wait ? whoſe Train thou haſt been 
proud to bear — how durſt thou, after an Afﬀront like this, truſt thy falſe Face 
within my Fingers reach? that Face, that firſt bewitci'd the belt of Husbands 
from me, and tempted him to fin. 

þ Gill. I beſeech your Highneſs retire, the Woman's mad. 

Crom. Highneſs in the Devils name, ſure *tis not come to that ; no, I may 
live to ſee thy Cuckold hang'd firſt, his Politicks are yet too ſhallow, Miſtriſs. 
Heav*ns / Did my Husband make him Lord for this ? raiſe him to Honour, . 
Truſts, Commands, and Councels, 

To ruinall our Royal Family, | 
Betray'd young Richard, who had reign'd in Peace 
But for his Perjuries and Knaveries ; 
And now he ſooths my Son-in-Law, ſoft Fleetwood, 
With empty hopes of Pow'r, and all the while 
| To make himſelf a King: 
No, Minion, no ; I yet may live to ſee 
Thy Husband's Head o'th? top of Weſtminſter 
Before I ſee it circled in a Crown. 
La. Lam. I pity the poor Creature, 
Com, Ungrateful T raytor as he is, 
Not to look back upon his Benefactors ; 
But he, in lieu of making juſt Returns, 
Reviles our Family, prophanes our Name, 
And will in time render it far more odious 
Than ever Needham made the great Heroicks. 

La, Lam, Alas, it weeps, poor Woman ! | 

Crom. Thou lyſt, falſe Strumpet, I ſcorn to ſhed a Tear ' 
For ought that thou canſt do or ſay to me ; 

Pve too much of my Husband's Spirit in me. 
| Oh, my dear Xichard, hadit thou had a grain ont, 
Thou and thy Mother ne'er had falÞn to this. 

Gill. His Father ſure was ſeeking of the Lard when he 

was got. 
| | Enter La. Fleetwood, her Train borne. 

Crom, WhEre 1s this perjur'd Slave, thy Wittal Lord ? 

Dares he not ſhew his Face, his guilty Face, 
Before the Perſon he has thus betray'd ? 

L. Fleet. Madam, I hope you miſtake my honour'd Lord-Lambert, I believe - 

he deſigns the Ehrone for my dear ord. | 
CTom. - 


 Crom. Fond Girl, becauſe he has the Art of fawning, 
Difſembling to the height, can ſooth and ſmile, © | 
Profeſs, and ſometimes weep - 
No, he will betray him, as he did thy Brother ; 
Richard the Fourth was thus deluded by him. 

No, let him ſwear and promiſe what he will, 
They are but ſteps to his own ambitious End-; 
And only makes the Fool, thy credulous Husband 
A. lilly deluded Propetty. : 


Eter Fleetwood. 


Flect. My hononr'd Mother, I am glad to find you here, I hope we ſhall 
reconcile things between ye. Verily we ſhou'd live in brotherly Love toge- 
ther; come, ingeniovſly, you ſhall be Friends, my Lady Mother. | 

Crom. Curſe on th? occaſion of thy being a Kin to me. 

Fleee. Why,can pleaſe ye, forſooth, Madam ? 

Crom. My Daughter had a Husband, 

Worthy the Title of my Son-in-Law : 

Treton ! my beſt of Sons : he'd Wit and Courage, 

And with his Councels, rais'd our Houſe to Honaurs, 

W hich thy impolitick Eafinefs pulls down : 

And whilſt you ſhow'd be gaining Crowns and Kingdoms 
Art poorly couzening of the World with Fraitleſs Prayers, 

Fleet. Nay, I'll warrant you, Madam, whe: there is any gadly miſchief to 
be done, I amas forward as the beſt, but *tis good to take the Lard along with 
vs in every thing. I profeſs ingeniouſly, asI am an honelt man, verily 
nc'er ſtir —---—- 1] ſhall a& as becomes a good Chriſtian, 

Cronm. A Good Coxcombe,. 

Daſt thon not ſee her reverend Highneſs there, 

That Minton now aſſumes that glorions Title 

I once, and my San Richard s Wite enjoy'd, 

Wilt Tam caijd the Night Mare of the Commonwealth ? 
But wou'd I were, I'd ſo hag-ride the perjur'd Slaves 

Who took ſo many Oaths of true Allegiance 
Tomy great Husvand firſt, and then to Richard 
Who, whilit they reign d, were moiſt 1Huſtriovs, 

Molt high and mighty Þriaces ; whilit fawning Poets 

Write Panegyricks on *em - And yet no ſooner was 

The worderous Hero dead, but all his giorious 

Titles fell to Monſter of Mankind, Murderer 

(f Piety, Traytor to Reaven and Goodneſs. 

Flret. Who catls him fo ? Pray take their Names down : | profeſs ingenu- 
any, foricoth, Madan, verily I II order *em, as 1 am here I will. 
Crom. Thou, alas they ſcorn 10 poor a thing as thon, = 
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Fleet. Do they ingeniouſly ? Tl be even with *em, forſooth Mother, as 
am here I will, and there's an end or':, 

Cor. I wou'd there were an end of our diſzrace and hame, which is but 
juſt begun, 1 fear. 

What wiil become of that fair Mennment 

Thy careful Father did erect for thee, ( to La, Fleetwood. 
Yet whilſt he liv'd, next to thy Husband 7rcron ? 

L eſt none ſhou'd do it for thee after he were dead ? 

The Malice of proud Zamcert will deſtroy zl, ; 

Fleet. I profeſs, Macam, you miſtake my good Lord Lambert, he's an ho- 
nelt man, and fears the Lard ; he tells me Lam to be the man ; verily he 
do's after all's done. | 

Cor. Yes, after ail's done, thou art the man to be pointed at. 

Fleet, Nay, ingenioully,l icorn the words, ſo I do: I know the great Work 
of Salyation to the Nation is to be wrought by me, verily, | 

C0, Do, Cant on, till Heaven drop Kingdoms in thy mouth : dull, filly 
Sor, thou ruine of our Intereſt - thou fond, inccorrigible, eafie Fool. 


Enter Page. | 
Po. My Lord, the Committee of Safety waits your coming. . 
Flect. Why, law you now, torſooth, ——- I profeſs verily,you are ingeni- 
ouſly the. hardeſt of beliet——tell the honourable Lords Fm coming : Go, 


Lady-mother, go home with my Wite; and verily you'll ſee things go to: 


Vour Wiſh. -- - I muit to Coach, --—— | 
La. Ficct, Madam, your humble Servant. | ( to La, Lam. 
Flies, Honour'd Lady, I kits your hands. ( Ex, Crom. Fleet. and La. Fleet. 


Enter Loveleſs. 

Lo. Was this the thing that 1s to be ProteQor ? 
This little ſniveliing Fellow rule three Kingdoms ? 
But leave we Politicks, and fall to Love, 

Who deals more Joys in one kind, happy moment 
Than Ages of Dail Empire can produce, 

La. Lam, Oh Gods! Shall 1 who never yielded yet, * 
But to him to whom three Kingdoms fell a Sacrifice, 
Surrender at firſt Parly ? | 

Lov. Perhaps that Lover made ye gayer Preſents, 

But cou'd not render you a Heart all Loye, 
Or mind embyaſs'd in Afﬀairs of Blood. 
—] bring no Guilt to fright you from my Embraces, 
But all our hours ſhall be ſerene and ſoft. 
La. Lam. Ah, Gillifiower, thy aid or Pm loſt ; 
Shall it be ſaid of me in after Ages 
When my Fame ?mongſt Queens ſhall be recorded, 
That I, ah Heay'ns ! regardleſs of my Countries Cauſe 
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Eſponsd the wicked party of its Enemies, 
The Heatheniſh Heroicks ! ah, detend me ! 

Lov. Nay --—-- by all that's 

La. Lam. Ah hold ! Do not prophane my Ears with Oaths or Execratis 
ons, I cangot bzar the found. : 

Lov. Nay, nay,— by Heav'n 111 not depart your lodgings, till that ſoft 
Love that plays ſo in your Eyes give me a better proof — by -—— 

La. Lam. Oh hold, 1dye, it you proceed 1n this abomination / 

Lov. Why do you force me t9't? d'ye think to put me off with ſuch a 
Face ſuch lips, ——ſuch ſmiles —- fuch Eyes and every Charm — 
You've made me mad, and I ſhall ſwear my Soul away, if diſappointed 
now, 

Gill. Ah ſave the Gentleman's Son], I beſeech ye, Madam. 

La. Lam, I'm much inclin'd to AQs oi Piety - — — { raningor him, 
And you have ſach a Power, that howe're I incommode my ) /miling. He 
Honour — | © woes rolead ber 
—Def. here! how unſeaſonably ſhe comes ? f 9#r, Enter La- 

Za. Deſ. Cry mercy, Fl withdraw a while, Desbro. 


——— 


La. Lam. Ah, Desbro | thou art come -- in the moſt lucky minute — 


-I was juſt onthe point of falling As thou ſay*it, theſe Heroicks haye 
the ſtrangeſt Power - | 

” La. Def. 1 never knew a Woman cov'd reſiſt *em. 

La. Lam. No marvel then, our Husbands uſe *em ſo, betray **m, baniſh 
\ *em, ſequeſter, murder %*em, and every way diſarm em. 

Za. Def. But their eyes, Madam. 

La. Lam. Ay, their Eyes Desbro ; I wonder our Lords ſhou'd take: away 
their Swords, and let *em wear their Eyes, 


Lad. Des. I'll move it to the Committee of Safety, Madam, thoſe Wea- 


Pons ſhould be taken from *em too. 

La. Lam. Still they'll have ſome to be reveng'd on us. 

Lad. Des, Ay, ſo they will ; My Lord ſays, a Cavalier is a kind of Hidra, 
knock him o'th* Head as often as you will, he has {t1f1 one to peep up withall. 


Enter Page.. 
Page. Madam, here's Mr. Freeman to ſpeak with your Honour. 


Zov, That's a Friend of mine, Madam, and *twou'd be unneceſſary he ſaw 


your Highneſs and 1 together : let us withdraw —- --—- 

La. Lam. Withdraw, why, What will Desbro ſay ? 

Def. O Madam, 1 know your Vertue and your Piety too well to ſuſpect 
your Honour wrongfully ? *tis impoſſible a Lady that goes to a Conventicle 
twice a day, beſides long Prayers and low?d . Pſalm-ſinging, ſhou'd do any 
thing with an Heroick againſt her Honour. Your known Sarctity preſerves 


you from Scandal.— But. here's Freeman -»— (Puts *em tte 


Exter 
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E::ter Freeman. 


Free. $9, Madam, --- you are very kind—— — 

Za. Def. My chariing Freeman, this tedions day of Alſence has been an 
Age in-love / How haſt thou liv'd without me ? | 

Free. Like cne condemn'd, fad and diſconiclate, 

And all the while you made your Huzband hapny. 
La. Def. Name not the beatly Hypocrite, thu kuow'ft 

I make no other uſe of him, 

But a dull Property to advance our Love, 

Free. And 'tis dut Juſtice, 21ariz, he fequeſter'd me of my whole Eſtate, 
becauſe, he faid, I took up Arms in Jreland, on Noble Ormord's Side ; nay, 
hir'd Rogues, perjur'd Villains Witnelles with a Pox, to ſivear it too ; 
when at that Time,I was but eight years old : But I 'ſcapt as well as all the 
Gentry and Nobility of Eng/and, Toadd tothis, he takes my Miſtreſs too, 

La. Def. You mittake, my lovely Freemaz ; I married only thy Eſtate, the 
beſt Compolition I cou'd make for thee, and 1 will pay it back with Inte- 
relt too. - 

Free. You wou'd ſuſpect niy love then, and ſwear that all the Adoration 
I pay you, were, as wedo to Heaven, for Int'reſt only. 

Lz. Def. How you miffake my love, but do ſo ftil}, fo you will let me 
give theſe --——- Proofs of it. ( Gives him Gold, 

Free. Thus like 4tlante, vou drop Gold in my Purſuit 
Tolove, I may not over-take you - - 

Whats this, to giving me one happy minute ? 

Take back your Goid, and give me current love, 

The Treaſure of your Heart, not of your Purſe, — 
When ſhall we meet Maris ? 

La. Def. You know my lcifure Hours are when my honourable Lord is 
buſted 10 Affairs of State, or at his Prayers ; from which long winded Exer- 
ciſc I have of late withdrawn my ſelf : three Hours by the Clock he prays 
extemporary, which is, for National and Houſeno1d bleſtings : for the firſt —- 
?js to confound the Intereſt of the King, that the Lard wou'd deliver him, 
his Friends, Adherers and Allies, whereſoever ſcatter'd chout the Face of 
the whole Earth, into the Clutches of the righteous: Preſs 'em good Lard, 
even as the Vintzger doththe Grape in the Wine-Preſs.till the Waters, and 
gliding Chancis arg made red with the Blood of the Wicked. (1 a Tone. 

Free. And grant the faithful to be mighty, and to be ſtrong in 'Perſecu- 
tion ; and more eſpecially, Ah ! I beſeech thee confound that malignant To- 
ry Freeman - —— that he may never riſe up in Judgment againſt thy Ser-_ 
vant, who has taken from him his Eſtate, his Suſtinance, and Bread ; give 
him Grace of thy infinite Mercy, to hang himſelf, if thy People can find no 
zealous Witneſles to ſwear him to the Gallows legally. Ah, we have done 
very much for thee Lard,thou ſhoud'ſt conſider us thy Flock, and we ſhou'd 
be as good to thee in another thing, (In a Tone. 
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La. Def. Thou bit'ſt the zealous Twang right ; ſure thou haſt been ac- 
quainted with ſome of *em. : 

Free. Damn *em, no ; what honeſt Man wou'd keep 'em Company,where 
harmleſs Wit and Mirth's a Sin, laughing ſcandalous, and a merry Glay, 
Abomination. : : 

Za. Des. Yes, if you drink.Healths my wicked Brother ; otherwiſe, to be 
flentty drunk, to be as abuſive and fatyrical as you pleaſe, upon the 


Heroicks, is allowable ----— for laughing, indeed 'tis not ſo well, but the 
preciſe Sneere and Grin is lawful ; no ſwearing . indeed, but lying 
and diſſimulation in abundance — ———-Pl aflure you, they 


drink as deep, and entertain themſelves as well with this filent way of 
lewd Debauchery, as you with all your Wir and Mirth, your Healths of the 
Royal Family, 

Free. Nay, I confeſs, tis a great Pleaſure to cheat the World, 

La. Def. Tis Power, as divine Hobs calls It. 
- Free.. But what's all this to Love ? Where ſhall we meet anon ? 

La. Def. T1 tell you, that will pleaſe you as well, —— - Your Friend is 
within, with her Highneſs that ſhall be, if the Divel and her Husbands Po- 
liticks agree abaut the matter, | 

Free. "Ha, has my cautious Railer manag'd matters ſo ſleyly ? 

La. Deſ. No, No, the matter was manag'd to his Hand: You ſee how 
Heay*n brings things about, for the Good of your Party ; this Buſineſs will 
be worth him, at leaſt a thouſand pound a Year, or two, well manag'd, — 
But ſee, my Ladies Woman. . 

Gill. Oh Madam, my Lord! (Running crofs the Stage into her La. Chamber, 

Free, Death, how ſhall I bring my Friend off ? H'1l certaialy be ruin'd. 


Enter Gill. Lov. and Lady Lam. 


Gill, Madam, he's coming up. 
LZgv. Madam, for my ſelf I care not, but nmch concern*'d for you. 
(La. Lam. takes two Papers ont of her 
( Pock and gives 'em to Lov: and Free. 
' Ta. Lam. Here, take theſe two Petitions, each of .you one, —— © 


Poor fellows you may be gone, your Petitions will not be granted. . 
| Enter Lambert. 
Pe Me” . 
Lan. How now, fy Dear, what Petitions ?- Friends, what's your - 
BusS'neſs ? 


La.:Lam. ?Tis enough we know their Buſineſs Love, we are ſufficient to 
giſpatch ſuch Suters, I hope. : 
Lam, Pardon me, my Dear, Ithought no harm ; but 1 ſaw you frown, 
and that made me concern'd. 
.a. Tam. Frown ! *Twou'd make any Body frown, to hear the Impudence 
v: Gentlemen, theſe Cavaliers z —wow'd you think it my Dear, if this Fel- 
low 
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low has not the Impudence to petition for the Thirds of his Eſtate again, fo- 
juſtly taken from him for bearing Arms for the Man ?— 

Za. Deſ. Nay, I am infornrd, that they, but two Nights ago, in a Ta- 
vern, Drunk a Health to the Man too. | : 

Lam. How durit you, Sirrah, approach my Lady with any ſuch lawcy 
Addreſs, you have receiv'd our Anſwer, 

Lov, Death, I have ſcarce Patience. (aſide 

Free. We knew, my Lord, the Inflaence your Ladies have over you and 
Women are more tender and compaſſionate naturally, than Men : and Sir 
"tis hard for Gentlemen to ſtarve. , 

La. Lam, Have you not able Limbs, can ye not work _ 

Lov. Perſons of our Education work | 

Lam, Starye or beg then. ; 

La. Lam. Education,why,I'll warrant there was that young Creature they 
cal! the Duke of Gloceſter, was as well educated as any lad in the Pariſh 
and yer you ſee he ſhonld have been bound Prentice to a handy Crafis 
Trade, but that our Lords could not ſpare Money to bind him out, and fo 
they. ſent him to beg beyond Sea. | | 

Lov. Death, I] ſhall do Miſchief : not all the Joy ſhe gave me but now , 
can attone for this Blaſphemy againſt the Royal Youth. 

Free. Patience——— Well, my Lord, we find you are obdurate, and we'l} 
withdraw, ? 

Lam. Do ſo : And if you dare preſume to troubleus any more, I'll have 
you whip?d, de hear. | 

La Def. Madam,lil take my leave of your Ladiſhip.(Ex Loy.Free. & Z.Def. 

La. Lam, My Lord, 'twas I that ought io threaten 'em ——but you'r fo for- - 
ward f{til] what makes you from the Committee ? 

Lain. 1 left ſome Papers behind; 

La. Lam. And they*ll make uſe of your Abſence to ſet up Fleetwood King: 

Lam. I'l warrant ye my Dear. 

La. Lam. You'll warrant ? your're a Fool and a Coxcomb; I ſee I muſt go 
my felf, there will be no bus'neſs done till I thunder *em together : | hey 
want Old Oliver amongit *em, his arbitrary Nod cou'd make ye all-tremble; 
when he wanted Power or Money, he need but Cock in Parliament, and 
lay his hand npon his Sword, and cry, 1 muſt have Money, and had it, or 
kick'd ye all out of doors :- And you are mealy mouth'd you cannot Cock 
for a kingdom, 

Lam. ll warrant you Dear, I can do as good a thing fora Kingdom. 

La. Lam, You can do nothing as you ſfhou'd do't : You want Old Oliver's 
Brains, Old 0ljver's Courage, and Old Ol:vers Counſel : Ah, what a polt- 
tick Fellow was little Sir Aathony ! What a Head-piece was there ! What 2 
plaguy fellow Old Thwrlo, and the reſt : But get ye back, and return me 
Protector at leaſt, or never hope for Peace agaln. 

Lam, My Soul trouble not thy ſelf, go in 


With mine, no Power can equal be, . . | 
And I will be a King to humour thee. —_ 
| -C T 
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ACT 11. | Scene I. 


A Council-Chamber, great Table, Chairs, and Papers. 


Enter two Clerks, who lay Papers in Order, and Door-keeper. 


Door. Ome, haſte;* haſte, the Lords are coming z keep back there, 
room for the Lords, room for the honourable Lords : Heav'n 
bleſs your Worſhips Honours. 


Enter Lambert, Fleetwood, Whitlock, Warifton, d/ſcourſmg carne? ly; 
ro re- Duckenhield, Cobbet, Hewſon, Desbro, and others; 
Duck. rakes Wariiton by the Hind, and talks to him, 


147. Bread a gved Gentlemen, I's ſferv'd the Commonwealth long and 
faithfully ; I's turn'd and turn'd toand Intereſt and aud Religions that turn'd 
vp Trump, and wens a me, bur Þ's get navght but Bagery by my Sol ; I's noo 
put in for a Panſion as wel] as reſt o ya Loones. 

Cob. What we can ſerve you in, my Lord, you may command, 

Duc. AndI too, my Lord, when the Government 1s new mouided. 

War. Wons Sirs, and I's fa mooid 1t, twas ne'er ſa mooided fin the Dam 
boond the Head ont. 

Duc, 1 know there are fome ambitious Spirtts that are for a ſingle Per- 
ſon ; but we'll have hot work e're yield to that, 

IPar. T he faud Diel take **m then for Archibald ; "tis warſe than Monar- 
Chy. 

Duc. A thouſand times : have we with ſich Induſtry been pulling down + 
Kings of the Royal Family, to fer up Tyrants of v1r own, of mean 2nd eb- 
ſcure Birth ? No, if we're for a fingie Perſon, Pm for a lawiul one, 

War. Wons and ya have ſpoken aud my Lord, fam I. 

Duc, But Lambert hes a buſte, haughty Spirit, and thinks to carry it ; but 
D - we'll have no ſingle Perſon, | 
D IWar. Nor I, ods Bread ; the faud Diel breſt the Wem of Lambert, or any 
| ſingle Perſon in Ezgland. I's for yare Intereſt my gued lords. [ bowing. 

Lam. My Lord Wariſton, will you plcaſe to afſſime the Chair ? u 


Enter Loveleſs, Freeman, and others with Peririon:, 
Far. Ah, my gued Loord, I's yare moT obedicnt hnmble Servant, 
| | Pomng 10 3.21. all /c 
= We A 4-48 L. aufjet, 
Ai, Bum, hum, 
Fleet. My Lords and Gentlemen, we are here met together in the Name 
of the Lard —=——— 
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Drc, Yea, and I hope we ſhall hang together as one man. A Pox 
upon your preaching. | | Aſide. 

Fleet. — And hope this days great work will be for his Praiſe and Glory. 

Duc. *Bating long Graces my Lord, we are met together for the Bus'neſs 
of the Nation, to ſettle ir, and to eſtabliſh a Government. 

Fleet. Yea, verily : and I hope you will all unanimouſly agree, it ſhall be 
VoOur unworthy SErVant. 

Lam, What elſe, my I ord ? | 

Fleet. And as thou, Lard, balt put the Sword into my hand ——— 

Duc. $9 put it into your Heart —£— My Lord, to do Juſtice, 

Fleet, Amen. 

Duc. 1d rather ſee it there than in your Hand, bY CAſide. 

Fleet. For weare, as it were, a Body with2ut a Head ; or, to ſpeak more 
learnedly. an Animal, unanimate. 

Hf. My Lord, let us uſe, as little as we can, the language of the Beaſt ; 
hard Words, none of your Eloquence, it ſayoureth of Monarchy. 

Lam. My Lord, you mult give men of Quality leave to ſpeak in a lan- 
guage more Gentile and Courtly than the ordinary ſort of mankind. 

Hew, My Lord, I am forty to hear there are any of Quality amongſt this 
honourable Diſſembly. C Rands up. 

Cob, Aſſembly, my Lord ----— = 

Hiw. Well, you know my meaning ; or it there be any ſuch, I'm ſorry 
they ſhou!d own themſelves of Quality. | 

Dc. How ! own themſelves Gentlemen ! Death Sir, d'ye think we were 
all born C5oblers ? 

Hcnſ. Or ut you were not, the more the pitty, for little England, 
| fay. [in heat. 
Fleet. Verily, my Lords, Brethren ſhould not fall out, it is a Scandal to 
the Good Cauſe, and maketh the Wicked rejoice. 

War. Wons, and theys garr the looſey Proverb on't te, wer looas gang to- 
gether by th luggs, gued men get their ene. 

Al:, He, he, he. 

D:c. He calls you Knaves by craft, my Lords. ; 

Var. Bread a gued, tak t among ye Gentlemen, I's ment weel. 

Fleet. I profeſs, my Lord 37/ari/ton, you make my hair ſtand an end to hear 
how y ou ſwear, 

War. Wons, my Loord, I's ſware as little as your Lordſkip,only I's ſware 
out, and ya ſwallow aud. 

Duc. T here's a Bone for you to pick, my Lord. 

Ali, He, he, he. | | 

Lam. We give my Lord Iariſton leave to jeſt, 

Def. But what's this to the Government all this while ? a dad I ſhall it1o- 
late, 1 ſhall have no time to viſit my Horſes, therefore proceed to the - 
Point. 

Hewſ. .Ay,to the Point, my Lords z the Gentleman that ſpoke laſt ſpore 
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well. 
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Cob. Well ſed Brother, I ſee you will in time ſpeak properly. 
Duc. But to the Gorernment, my Lordz ? (beats the T ablc 
Lan, Put 'em off of this Diſcourſe, my Lord. ( aſide to War 


Dy My Lord #ariſion, move it, you are Speaker. 
ar. The Diel a me, Sirs, and noo ya talk of a Speaker, I's teil ye a blithe 
Tale 

Flect. Ingenicuſty my Lord, 'you are tO blame to ſwear fo. 

Lam. Your Story; my Lord. 

War. By my Sol mon, and there war a poor Woman the other day beg'd 
&th* Carle the Speaker, but he'd give her nought unleſs ſhe'd Jer a feart-; 
wons :t laſt a feart ſhe Jat, Ay ey, quoth the wort! an, noo my Rump has 
2 *DY iKer te. 

. me, he BE. 

A c. But to onr Bus'neſs— 

Def. Bus'neſs; ay, there's the thing, I'vea world on't, 
bcſneak a pair of Mittens and Shears for my Hedger a wy irer, 2 Pair 
Cards for my Thraſher, a Sythe for my Aower --_d-: Skreen fan for = 
Lady. Wife, and many other things; my Head's full of Bugacf >! can- 
nor ſtay. - 

IViit. Fy my Lord, will you neglect the buPnefs ofth' day ? 

oblige the Nation, and pratific ourFriends, 

Def. Nay, 11 do any thing, ſol may riſe time enough to ſee my Horſes 
at Yor | 

Lov. Damn *em, what ftuſPs here for a Council-Toble ? 

' Free. Where are-our Eengliſh Iprits, that can be govern'd by ſuch Dogs 
as theſe ?— 

Lam. Clark, Read the Heads of wh: at paſt at our laſt ſitting. 

War. 1n the firſt ee, 1 muſt mind your Lordſhipstol conlider thoſe that * 
have been gued Members in-the Com MonwWealth, 

Fleet. We ſhall not be backward to Zratife any that have ſerv'd the Come» 
monwealth. 

Whit. There's Money enovgh; we have taxt the Nation high. 

Duc. Yes, it we knew w here to find it : however read, 

Clark « ads.) To Valer IWal:on Draper, fix thouſand nine hundred twen- 
ty nine pounds fix ſhillinzs and five pence, for Blecks for his Highneſs Fu- 
neral. 

' Lam. For the Deviis, put it down for Cliver Crommel's Funeral ; We'll 
have no Record riſe up in Judgment for: ſuch a Villain, 

_ How hlre Aſſes kick the dead Lion ? (aſide. 

Dc, Hark ye, my Lords, We fit here to reward Services done to the 
Commonwealth ; let us conlider whether this bea Service to the Common=- 
. wealth or not ? 

Lam. Bowever,” we'll give him Paper for't. 

Haewy: Ay, let him get his money when he can. 

Lam, Paper's not ſo dear, and the Clark's pains will be rew ardcd. 
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Tar.\Right; my gued Loord, *shfed}, that Cromwel was th? faudeſt limmer 
Loon that ever cam intol our Conntry, the faud Diel has tane him by th' 
luggs for robbing our Houſes.and Land. 

Flcer, No ſwearing, my Lord, . - 

War. Weel, weel, my Loord, Ps larne to profeſs and lee as weel as beſt 
an ya, : | 

Hen]. T tat may bring you profit, my Lord — but Clerk proceed. 

Clerk reads. ] To Walter Frojt, Treaſurer of the Contingencies, twenty thou- 
{and pounds - to Thur lee, Secretary to his Highneſs —— 

Duc. To old vel. o 

Clerk 7cads.] Oid Nel, ten thouſand pound, for ynknown Serriahgone the 
Commonwealth ——-to Mr, H:tchinſoz Treaſurer of the Navy, two hundred 
thouſand pounds ——— En 

War. 1wo hundred thouſand pound ; Owns what a Sunys there $_MMarry 
it came from the mouth of a Cannon ſure. 

Clerk reads} A Preſent to the Right Honourable and truly Vertuous Lady, 
the Lady Lambert, for Service done to the late Proteftor. 

Henſ. Again ſay Cromwel. 

Cler.—Cromwel ——- ſix thouſand Pound in Facobws's. 

War. *Sbread, {ike a Sum wou'd make me honour the face of aud Femmy." 

Cl:rk, To Mr. Ice ſix thouſand pound ; to Mr. Loether, late Secretary to 
bis High OE 

Whit. To Oliver Crommel ſay; can you not obey Orders ? | 

Cler. —Secretary to Oliver Crommel --- two thouſand nine hundred ninety 
nine pounds for Intelligence and Information, and picuſly betraying the 
King's Liege People, | | | 

War. Haud, raud, Sirs, Mary en ya gltt ſe fait ya'll gif aud away fro poor 
Archiba!d Fobnſon. | 

Whit. Speak for your ſelf, my Lord ; or rather my Lord, do yau ſpeak for 


hit. | [ro Lam. 
Lam. Do you move it for him, and PII do as much for you anon. afidero Whit. 
I) bit. My Lord, fince we are upon Gratifications, — let vs conſider the 


known Merit of the Lord Warifton, a Perſon of induſtrious miſchiefs to the 
Malignant Party, and great Integrity to us, and the Commonwealth. 

War. Gued aith an Ps ha been a truſty I rojon, Sir, what ſay you may ve- 
ry gued and gracious Loords ? | 

Dac.. I ſcorn to let a Dog go:unrewarded ; and you, Sir, fawn fo prittily, 
"tis pitty you ſhon'd miſs Yreferment. | 

Hewſ. And fo 'tis; come, come, my Lords, conſider he was ever our 
Friend, and 'tis. but reaſonable we ſhou'd ſtich up one another's broken 
Fortunes. | 

Duc. Nay, Sir, I'm not. again{t it. 

All, "Tis reaſon, *tis reaſon. , 

Free. Damn*em, [how they laviſh out the Nation ? 

War. Scribe, pretha read my Paper. 


n E, Hem. 
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 Hen/. Have you a pertition there! 

Cob. A Petition, my Lord. 

Hewſ. Pſhaw, You Scholards are ſo troubleſome, 

Lam. Read the Subſtance of it, [To the Clerk, 
- Cler. That your Honours wou'd be pleagd, in conſideration of his Ser- 
vices, to grant to your Petitioner a conſiderable Sum of Money for his pre- 
ſent ſupply. x 

Fleer. Verily, order him two thouſand pound —— 

Var, Two thouſand poond ? Bread a gued,-and Ps git my Voice for 
Fieetwood. [ Afrde, 
1. an. Two thouſand ; nay, my Lords, let it be three, 
War. Wons, I leed, Ileed ; Is keep my Voice for Lambert. 
-——— gueds Benizon light on yar Sol, my gued Lord Lamberr. 

Hewſ. Three thouſand pound, why fuch a Sum wowd buy half Sco- 
land. 

IWar. Wons, my Lord, ya look hut blindly owt then : time was, a mite 
on't had bought avd ſhoos in yar Stall, Brother, tho* noo ya ſo abound in 
Iriſh and Biſhops Lands. 

Duc. You have nick'd him there, my Lord. 

Alt. He, he, he. | 

War. Scribe—— gang a tiny bit farther. 

Clerk, —— And that your Honours wou'd be pleagd to confer an Annual 
Penſion on him. —— | 

Lan. Reaſon, I think ; What ſay you, my Lords, of five hundred pound a 
. Year? | 

A!, Agreed, agreed. ; 

War. The Diel ſwallow me, my Lord, ya won my heart. 

Duc. ?Tis very well -— bur out of what ſhall this be raigd ? 

Lam. We'll look what Malignants Eſtates are forteit; undiſpos'd of- —— 
let me ſee — Who has young, Freemar's Eſtate 2 | 

Def. My Lord, that-fc1I to me. 

Lam. Wheat all the fifteen hundred pound a Year ? 

Def. A dad, and all little enough. 

Free. The Devil do him good with it. 

Def. Had not the Lard put it into your hearts to have given me two thou- 
fand per annum out of Biſhops Lands, and three thouſand per annum out of 
the Marqueſs's Eſtate ; how ſhou'd I haye liv'd and ſery'd the Common- 
wealth as I have done ? | | 

Free. A plague confound his Honour, he makes a. hard ſhift to live on 
' Eight thouſand pound a Year, who was born and bred a Hedger. 

Lov. Patience, Friend, %. | 

Lam. T have been thinking — but PII find out: a way: 

Lov. Or betray ſome honeſt Gentleman, on purpoſe to gratifie the Loone: 
| Zam, And Gentlemen, I am bound in Honour and Conſcience to ſpeak 
in behalf of my Lord Whitlock ; I think fit, if you agree with-me, he _— 
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be made Conſtable of Wina/or Caſtle, Warden of the Forreſt, with the Rents 
Perquiſites; and Profits thereto belonging, nor can your Lordſhips confer 2 
Place of greater Truſt and Honour in more ſafe hands. 

D-:c. I find he wou'd oblige all to his fide. [ Aſide. 
Has he not part of the Duke of Buckinghan's Eſtate already, with Chclſey 
Houſe, and ſeveral other Gifts ? : | h 
Lam, He has dearly deſerv'd ?em, he has ſerv'd our Intereft well and 
taitnfully. ; BS 7 - 

Duc. And he has been well paid for't. 

Whit. And ſo were you, Sir, with ſeveral Lordſhips, and Biſhops Lands, 
you were not born to, I concelve. | 

Duc. 1 have not got it, Sir, by Knay#h Querks in Law, a Sword that deals 
out Ringdoms to the brave, has cut out ſome ſinall parcels of Earth for me, 
And what of this ? [hands up in a beat. 

Whir, I think, -Sir, he that talks well, and to th' purpoſe, may be as uſeful 
to the Commonwealth as he that fights well; Why do wekeep ſo many 

elſe in Penſion that ner drew Sword, but to talk, and rail at the Malignant 
Party ; to libel and defame *em handſomely, with pious uſefull Lies: . 
Which paſs for Goſpel with the common Rabble, 
And Edifie more than Hugh Peters's Sermons ? 
And make Fools bring more Griſt to th* publick Mill : 
Then, Sir-- to wreſt the Law to our convenience 
Is no {imall, inconſiderate Work ? . 
Free, And which you may be hang'd for very ſhortly —— Caſide. 
Lam. Tis granted, my Lord, your Merit's infinite, — — 
We made him Keeper of the Great Sea], 'tis true, *tis Honour, but noSalary. 
Duc. Ten thouſand pourd a Year in Bribes will do as well. 
Lam, Bribes are not fo frequent now as in Old Vols days. | 
Hewſ. Well, my Lord, let us be brief and tedious, as the ſaying is, and 
humour one another ; Pm for Whzirlock's advance. 
Lam. I move for a Salary, Gentlemen, Scobel and other petty Clerks have 
had a thouſand a Year, my Lord ſure merits more. 
Hewſ. Why, —let him haye two thouſand then. 
Fleet, I profeſs ingenuouſly, with all my hearr. 
Whit, 1 humbly thank your Lordſhips— <— but, if I may be ſo bold to 
ask, from whence ſhall I receive it ? | 
Lam, Out of the Cuſtoms. | | 
Cob. Brotherly love ought to go along with us — but, under fayour, when 
this is gone, where ſhall weraiſe new ſupplies ? 
Lam. We'll tax the Nation high, the City higher ; 

They are our Friends, our moſt obſequious Slave: 

Our Dogs, to fetchand carry, our very Aſles 
Lev. Andour Oxes, with the help of their Wives. LAfde. 
Lam, Beſides, the City's rich, and near her time, I hope, of being de- 
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War. Wons a gued, wad I'd the laying of her, ſhe ſhou'd beſweetly brought: 
to Bed, by my Sol. | | 
Def. The City cares for no Scofch Pipers, my Lord. | 
IWar. By my Sol, but ſhe has danc'd after the gued Pipe of Reformation, 
when the Covenant Jigg gang'd maryly round, Stirs, 
bk” Clerk. My Lords, here arc ſome poor malignant Petitioners, 
| Lam, Oh, turn *em out, here's nothing for 'em ; theſe Fellows were petit!- 
 oning my Lady to day I thought ſhe had given you a fatisfatory An- 


 ſwer? ; £ 
. Lov. She did indced, my Lord ; but *tis a hard Caſe, to take away a Gen- 
tleman's Eſtate, without Conviting him of any Crime. | 
Lam. Oh, Sir ! we ſhall prove that hereafter, 
Lov. But to make ſure Work, you'll hang a man firft, and examine his 
Offence afterwards ; a Plague vpon your Conſciences : My Friend here had 
a little fairer Play, your Villains, ' your Witneſles in Penſion ſwore him. a 
| * Colonel for our Glorious Maſter, of ever bleſled Memory, at eight years old ; 
= a Plague upon their miracles, - 
| 'Fleet. Ingenuouſly, Sirrah, you ſhall be pillory*d for defaming our reverend 
Witneſſes : Guards take *em to your Cuſtody both. * 
Free. Damn it, 1 ſhall miſs my Aſſignation with Lady Desbro; a Pox of 
your unneceſlary prating, what ſhall I do ? [Guards take?em away. 
Lam. And now, my Lords, we have finiſhed the buſineſs of the day. My 
good Lord Fherwood, I am entirely yours, and at our next ſitting ſhall ap- 
Prove my ſelf your Creature. _ | : 
Whit, My good Lord, I am your ſubmiſſive Vaſial. 
War. Wons, my Lord, 1 fcorn any man ſhou'd be mere yare Vaſſal than 
Archibald Johnſon, | [To Fleetwood, | 
| LEx. All. 


SCENE, a Chamber, 
4 - : Frter La, Desbro, and Corporal : hafte, 


« 

La. Def. Seiz'd on, ſecnr'd, was there no time but this ? What made him 
at the Committee, or when there, why ſpoke he honeſt Truth ? What ſhall 
Ido, good Corporal Adviſe : take Gold, and ſee if you can corrupt his. 
Guards, but they -are better paid for doing miſchief ; yet try, their Conſci- 


Ences are large. CE [Gives him Gold. 
Cor. Vl venture my Life 18 ſo good a Canſe, Madam, Ex. 
4 
. Enter Page. 


Pas. Madam, here's Mr Ananias Gogle, the Lay-Elder of Clexyexrs Pariſh. 
La. D:/. Damn the ſham Saint ; am I now in Condition-to be plagy'd with 
his 
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The Round-heads : Or, The Good Old Cauſe. 29 
his 7mpertinent Nonſenſe ? 
Pag. Oh! Pray Madam, hear him preach a liftle ; *tis the pureſt ſport, — 


Emer Ananlas. 


£14, Peace be in tnis place. 

La. Def. A blcfied hearing ; he preaches nothing in his Conventicles, but 
Blood and Slaughter, . [ Afiae. 
What wou'd you, Sir, Pm {omcthing buſte now, 

4na Ah, the Children of the Elect have no Buſineſs, but the great work 
of Ref.rmarion ? Yea verily, 1 fay, all other buſineſs is prophane, and. 
diabolical, and diyeliſh ; Yea, I ſay, theſe Dreſlings, Curles, and ſhining 
Habilliments, - which take ſo up your time, your precious time + I fay, they: 
Are an Abo! ination, yea, an Abomination in the ſight of the Riz ghteous, 
and ferve but an aS Jonis ſatis, to lead vain man aſtray, — I fay 
Aga ——co [ Looking now and then behind on the Page. 


La. De. You are a very Coxcomb. 

Ana. I fay again, that even I, upright I, one of the new Saints, find a 
fort ofa—a —a —1 know not wh t, —a kindofa Motion as it were —— 
a ſtir ring up — as a man may fay, to Wickedneſs ;—— Yea, verily it cor- 


rupteth the outward man within-me. 

L2. Def. Is this your Buſineſs, Sir, to rail againſt your Cloaths, as if YOu 
intended to preach me into my Primitive Nakednefs again ? 

Ana. Ah, the Naked Truth is beſt ; but, Madam, IT have a little work of 
Grace to communicate unto you, pleaſe you to ſend your Page away ——— - 

Ta. Def. Withdraw ſure I can make my Party good with one wick- 
ed Elder : Now, Sir - Your Bus'neſs. Ex. Page. 
mm Be brief. ; 

Aaa., As brief as you pleaſe —but —who in the ſight of fo much Beau--ty— 
can think of any Bus "neſs but the Bugneſs! - Ah! hidethoſe tempting Breaſts, 
—Alack, how fmooth and warm they are —— [Feeling *em , and ſnecring. 

La. Del. How now, have you forgot your Function ? 

Ana, Nay, but | am mortal Man alſo, and may fall ſeven times a day ;, — 
Yea verily, 1 may fall ſeyen times a day -- - Your Ladiſhips Husband Is 
old, —and where there is a good Excuſe for falling,— Ah, there the fall-ing— 
is excuſable. ——- And might I but fall with your Ladiſhip, — might l, : 


fay. 
La. Def. How, this from you, the Head o'th* Church militant 3 .the very- 


Pope of - Presbytery : ? 

Ana. Verily, the Sin lieth in the Scandal ; therefore, moſt of the diſcreet 
pious Ladies of the Age, chuſe us, upright men, who make a Conſcience of 
a ſecret, the Laiety being more regardleſs of their Fame.---In ſober ſadneſs,. 
the Place——inviteth, the Creature — and. the Spirit very violent 
within me, ['T akes and ruffles her. 
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”_—_ The Rouna-heads Or, the Good Old Cauſe, 
La. Deſ. Who waits there ? _— I'm glad you haye prov'd your ſelf what 
I ever thought of -all your pack of Rnaves. | 9 
; Ana. Ah, Madam ! Do not ruia my Reputation ; there are Lacies of high 
If Degree in the Commonwealth, to whom we find our ſelves moſt comfort- 
A ing ; why might not you be one: - for, alas, we areaccounted as able 
men in Ladies Chambers, 25 In our Pulpits ; we ſerve both Functions —— 


"> hes 


Eiter Servants, 


Hah ! her Servants [Stands at a diſtmce. 


La. Def. Shou'd I tell this, I ſhou'd not find belief. [ Aſide, 
- . Ana. Madam, I have another Errand to your Ladiſhip. —It is the 


Duty of my Occupation to Catechize the Heads of every Family within my 
Dioceſe ; and you muſt anſwer ſome few Queſtions I ſhall ask- ' In the 
firſt place, Madam— Who made ye ! 

La. Deſ. So, from Whoring to a zealous C: atechiſm —«-who made me ? 
what Inſolence is this, to ask me Queſtions which every Child that liſps out 
words can anſwer. 

Ana, *Tis our Methcd, Madam. 

La. Def. Your Impudence, Sirrah——let me examine your Faith, who 
are ſo ſawcy to take an account 0i mine ---— Who made you ? But Jeſt 
you ſhowd not. know, I will inform you - Firſt, Heav'n made you a de- 
ford, Fll-favour'd Creature, then the Raſcal your Father made you a Tay- 
tor, next, your Wiſe made you 3 Cuckold, and laſtly, the Devil has 
made you a DoQtor : and 41o get you gone for a Fool and a Knave all 
-O7er. | 

Ana. A man of my Coat affronted thus ! : | 

La. Def. It ſnall be worſe, Sirrah, my Husband ſhall know how kind you 
wou'd have been to him, becauſe your Diiciple and BenefaQtor, to haye be- 


& 


got him a Babe of Grace for a Son and Heir, 
Ana. Miſtake not my pious meaning, moſt Gracions Lady. 
La. Def. Vil fet-you out in your Colours : Your Impugent and Bloody 
Principles, your Cheats, your Rogneries on honeſt men, through their kind 
- deluded Wives, whom you cant and goegle into a Belief, *tis a great work 
. of Grace toſteal, and beggzr their whole Families, to contribute to your 
 Gormandizing, Luſt, and Lazineſs ; Ye Locuſts of the Land, preach Non- 
ſence, Blaſphemy, and Treaſon, till you ſweat again, that the SanAifid 
Siſters may rub yoa down, to comiort and conſole the Creature. | 


Ana. Ab! Am - 
La. De}. Sirrah, be gone, and trouble me no more--—be gone—yet ſtay— 
the Rogue may be of Uſe to me— amongſt the heap of Vice, Hypecrifie, 


_ DES _ p_— = your Party, you may. have ſome neceſlary ſin; I've 
nown ſome honeſt, uſeful Villains amongſt you, that will ſwear: profeſe 
and lie deyoutly for the Good Old Cauſe. : TTY 


Ana, 


" 
Goes 
rg 


| The Rouna-heads : Or, the Good Old Cauſe. TY 
Ara. Yea verily, I hope there are many ſuch, and I ſhou'd rejojce, yea, 
exceedingly rejoyce In any Gadly Performance to your Ladiſhip. ; 

La, De}. This is a ptous Work: You are a Knave of Credit, a very Saint 
with the rafcally Rabvle, with whom your Sedittons Cant more prevails, 
your precious hum and ha, and gifted Nonſenſe, than all the Rhetorick of 
the learn'd or honelt. 

Ana Han |! 

La. Def. In fine, T have uſe of your Talent atpreſent, there's one n2w 
in Confinement of the Royal Party —his name's Freeman. 

Ana, And your Ladiſhip wow'd have him diſpatch'd ; I conceive ye- 
but wou'd you have him diſpatch'd priyately, or by Form of Law ? we've 
Too!s for all ules, and *tis a pious Work and meritorious, | | 

La. Deſ. Right : I wou'd indeed have him diſpatch'd, and privately ; but 
*tis hither privately, hither to my Chamber, privately, for l have private 
Bus'nefs with him : D'ye ſtart !- — this muſt be done -—--—- —for you 
can pimp I'm ſure upon occaſion, yowve T ools for all uſes ; come, reſolve, 
or Fl diſcover your bloody offer ; 1s your Stomach ſo queaſie it cannot di- 
geſt Pimping, that can ſwallow Whoring, falſe Oaths, Sequeſtration, Rob- 
bery, Rapes, and Murders daily ? | 
| Ana, Verily, you miſtake my pious meaning ; it is the Malignant I ſtick 

at ; the Perſon, not the Office : and in ſadneſs, Madam, it goeth againſt my 
tender Conſcience to do any good to one of the Wicked. 

La. De/. It muſt ſtretch at this time; go haſte to the Guard, and de- 
mand*'him in my Husband's Name ; here's fomething worth your Pains —— - 
having releas'd him, bring him to mie, you underſtand ne— 20 bid 
him be diligent, and as you behave your ſelf, find my Favour ; for know, 
Sir, I am as great an Hypocrite as you, and know the Cheats of your Reli- 
gion too ;, and fince. we know one another, *tis like we ſhall be true. | 

Ara, Bur ſhou'd the man be miſſing, and I call'd to an account ?— 

La. Def. He ſhall be returg'd in an hour ; go, get you gone, and bring, 
him, or no more —— 

DEx. Ana. 


For all degrees of Vices, you mult grant 
There is no Rogue like your Geneva Saint. 
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ACT IV. SCENE IL. 
Chamber, Caiudles and Lights, * 


Enter La. Desbro, ana Freempn. 


La. Def. TD Y what ſtrange Miracle, my deareſt Freemar, wert thou ſet at 
Liberty ? | 

Free. On the zealous Parole of R:bbie 4nanins ; that Rhetorick that can 
convert #hole Congregations of well-meaning Block-heads, to errant 
Knaves, has now mollif'd my Keeper ; I'm to, be render'd back within this 
Hour : let's not, my dear 27:;z, loſe the precious minutes this Reverend 
Hypocrite has given us. | 

La. Deſ. Oh! You ate very gay, have you forgot whoſe Priſoner you 
are, and that perhaps, c'er many days are ended, they may hang you for 
High Treaſon againſt the Common-wealth ? they never want good throw- 
ſitch'd Witneſs, to do a Murder Jawivlly. 

Free. No matter; then I ſhalldie with Joy, 2arza, when I conſider, that 
you lov'd fo well to give me the laſt Proot on't: 

La. Def. Are you in Earneſt, Freeman, and wou'd you take what Honour 
will rot fuffer me to grant ? 

Free. With all my Heart, Honour's a poor Excuſe : Your Heart and 
Vows (your better part) are mine ; you've only lent your Body out-to one 
whom you call Hnsband, and whom Heav?n has mark'd for Cuckeldom. 
Nay, *tisan A of honeſt Loyalty, fo to revenge our Caule ; whilſt you were 
only'mine,my honeſt Love thought it a Sin to preſs theſe Favours from you ; 
*twas injuring my ſelf as well as thee; But now we only give and take our 
Right. | 5 

La. De/. No more, my Hnsband's old .———— 

Free. Right my deer X7zria;——— and therefore, 

La.Def. — May poſhbly die. 

Free. He will be hang'd firſt. 

La. Def. .—- 1 hope ſo citner of which, will do our Buſineſs : _ 
Unrealonable Freeman, not to have Patience till my Husband be hang'd a 
little, 

Free. But what if Deſtiny put the Change upon us, and I be hang'd inſtead 
of »Desbro ! 

La. Def. Why then thou art'not the firſt Gallant Fellow that has died in 
the Good and Royal Cauſe; and a ſmall taſte of happineF will but turn thee 


- off the Ladder with the ſadder Heart. 


Free. Haſt thou the Conſcience, lovely as thou art, 
To deal out all thy Beauty to a Traytor? 
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Ts not this Treaſon of the higheſt Nature, 
To rob the Royal Party of ſuch Treaſtre 
And elve it to our mortal Enemies; 
For Shame, be wiſe and juſt, 
And do not live a Rebel to our Cauſe ; 
*Þis'Sin enough, to have Society with ſuch a wicked-Race. 

La. Deſ. But | am married to him. Fl | 

Free. SO much the worſe, to make a League an&Covenant with ſuch: Vil- 
lains, .and keep the ſinful Contract ; a little harme Lying and Diſſimula- 
tion I'll allow thee, but to be right down honeſt, 'tiSthe Devil. 

La. De/. This will not do; i: never ſhall be {aid Pye been ſo much de- 
bauch'd by Conventickling to turn a Sainted Sinner : No, Pm true to my 
Allegiance ſtill, true to my King and Honour, Sufpe&i;my Loyalty when 1 
Joſe my Virtue ; a little Time, 'I'm ſure, will give xe honeſtly into thy 
Arms ; if thou haſt Bravery, ſhow it in thy Love. £- | 

Free. You will ofercome, and ſhame me every way; — but when will 
this Change come ? And till it do, what Pawn will you give me ? I ſhall be 
happy then. on 

La. Deſ. My Honour, and that Happineſs you longifor ; and take but two 
Months time for their Redemption. = g 

Free. How greedily I'll ſeize the Forfeiture ! 

La. Deſ. But what am I like to get if this Change do, come ? 
| Free. A Slave, and wharever you pleaſe to make of him} 

TH De. Who knows, in ſuch a univerſal Change, how you may alter 
TOO * | 
Free. T'll give ye Bond and Vows, unkind Maria; --Hereg,take my hand — 
Be it known unto all Men, by theſe Preſents, that I John Freeman of London, 
- Gent. acknowledge my ſelf in debt to Maria Deſoro, the Sunniof one Heart, 
with an incurable Wound ; one Soul, deſtin'd hers from its firſt Being ; and 
one Body, whole, ſound, and in perfe& Health ; which I here promiſe to 
pay to the ſaid Maria, upon Demand, if the aforeſaid John Freeman be not 
hang'd before ſuch Demand made. Whereto I ſet my Hand, —— and ſeal 
it with my Lips. (in tone. 
La. Def. And 1, in Conſideration of ſuch Debt, do freely give unto the 
aboveſaid John Freemian the Heart and Body of the aboveſaid Maria Deſbro, 
with all Appurtenances thereto belonging, wheneyer it ſhall pleaſe Heaven 


to bring my Husband fairly to the Gallows, ( in a tone. 
Free, Amen. -—-— kiſs the Book = -_ (Kiſſes her. 
CAna. bums without, 


La. Deſ. Hah ! that's Ananias ſure ; ſome Danger's near, the neceſſary 
Raſcal gives us notice of, | F 

Free. *Tis ſo, what wouldſt thou have me do ? " OS 

La. Def. Thou art undone if ſeen. ——— here ſtep within this Cur- 
tain. - 3 (He goes, 
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Enter Ananias, humming, and ſpreading his Cloak wide ; Desbro 
| behind him, puffing in a Chafe. 


Peſ, Ads nigs, what a Change Is here like to be, puff, puff —— 
we have manag'd matters ſweetly — to let the Scorch General undermine 
us ; puff, puff. > ; 

La. Deſ. What's the matter * : . | 

Def. Nething Cockeyy nothing, but that we are like to return to our firſt 
nothing. "7 op 

JT Yea verily, when our time's come ; but ah, the great work of Re- 
formation is not yet fully accompliſh'd, which muft be wrought by the 
Saints, and we cannot ſpare one of them until the work be finiſh'd. - 

De/. Yea, yea, it I$finiſhed I doubt, puff, pulf ; fie, fie, what a Change is 
here ! LY eG = 
Ana. Patience, ah, *Iis a precious Virtue / ——--——— | 

Def, Patience Sir ! what, when I ſhall loſe ſo many fine Eſtates which did 
appertain to the Wicked ; and which, I truſted; had been eſtablifh'd ours ;; 
and telPſt thou me of Patience ? puff, puff. Lwalking faſt. 

Ana, How loſe *em Sir ? Handle the matter with Patience ; I hope the 
Committe of Safety, or the Rump, will not do an illegat thing to one of 
the Brethren. | 

Deſ. No, no, T:have been a truſty K nave to them, and ſo I have _ 
them all to me : byit fork! Monk! O that ever we ſhould be ſuch blin 
Fools to truſt an-honeſt General ! 

Ana. PatienceSir ; what of him ? | 
Def. 1 juſt now receiv'd private Intelligence, he's coming out of Scorland 
with his Forces --—- puff, puff. 

Ana WHY, let him come a Gad's Name, we have thoſe will give him a 
civil Salute, if he mean not honourably to the Commonwealth. Patience 


Def. But if he prove the ſtronger, and ſhould chance to be fo great a 
 Traytor to us to bring in the Man —— the King. | 
Za, Dej. How, the King Husband ! the great Heroick ! 
Free. Death, this Woman ts a Sybil : Ah, Noble ork 
Ana. Hum the,King ! — | 
Def. Ah, and with the King, the Biſhops; and then, where's all our 
Church and Bi Lands ! Oh, undone — puff, puft. | 

Ana. How, bring in the King and Eiſhops ! my righteous Spirit is raiſed 
too: I fay, I will excommunicate kim for one of the Wicked ; yea, 
for a prophane Heroick, a Malignant, a Tory, — a — I fay, we will 
furround him, and confound him with a mighty Hoſt ; yea, and fight the 
Lard's Battel with him yea, we will. ---- - | 

Dif. Truckle to.his Pow'r —— puff, puff. | 

za, Nay, I fay verily, nay ; for, in Sadneſs, I will die in my Calling. 


Def. 
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: Deſ. So 1 doubt Thall T — which is Plowing, Hedging, and Ditching. 

Ana. Yea, we have the Sword of the Righteous in our hand, and we will 
defend the mighty Revenues of the Church, which the Lard hath given un- 
to his People, and choſen ones — I ſay, we will defend-© 
Def. Ah, Patience, Sir, ah, *tis a pious Virtue —— 

Ana. Ah, it is Zeal in one of us, the out-goinggefthe Spirit. 


'/# 


Enter Page. E- 


Tom. Sir, Will you go down to Prayers ? the Chaplain waits, 

Def. No, no, Boy, 1 am too ſerious for that Exerciſe, 
I cannot now diſſemble, Heav'n forgive me. mn 

Ana. How, Sir, not diſſemble — ah, then you hays loſt a great Virtue 
indeed, a very great Virtue; ah, let us not give away the Good Old Cauſe — 
bur, as we have hitherto maintain'd it by gadly cozenage, and pious frauds, 
let us perſevere — ah, let us perſevere to the end ; It us not loſe our Heri- 
tage for a Meſs of Pottage, that is, let us not loſe the Cauſe for Diſſimula- 
tion and Hypocriſie, thoſe two main Engines thaf%*have carried on the 


great Work, OM ut 
Def. Verily, you have prevail'd, and I will go take counſel of my pillow: 

Boy — call my man to undreſs me —— I'll to bed, for 1 am ſick at 

heart, WW & Ex. Tom. Page © 
Free. Death, what ſhall I do now ? (Def. walks, ſhe whiſpers Ana. 


La. Def. You muſt get my man off, or we're undone. 


Ana. Madam, be comfgrted, Heaven will bring all thinss.about for our 


advantage. _ *( as Deſ. rurns. 
' * La. Def. But he's behind the Curtains man ——— (Deſigurns from"em. 
Ana. Ab, let Providence alone Spreads hys Cloak wide, © 
Your pious Lady, Sir, is doubtful, but I will , and goes by degrees to= 
give her ample ſatisfaction. wards the Bed, _ 


Deſ. Ah, do, Mr. Ananias, do, for ſhe's a good and a-vertuous Lady, 
certo ſhe 18. : S goes cloſe to the Bed-poſt, and 
Ana. Get ye behind my Cloak C ſpeaks over his Shoulder. 
La. Def. Indeed Sir, your Counſel and Affiſtance is very comfortable. 
Ana. We ſhou'd be helps meet to one-another, Madam. 
Def. Alack, good man ! (La. Del. goes to,coax her Huſband. 
La.Deſ. Ay, my Dear, 1 am fo much oblig'd to him, tht T know not with- 
out thy aid, how to make him amends. © F: ; 
Free. So, this is the firſt Cloak of Zeal 5 Ana. going, ſpreading his Cloak to the 
door, Freeman behind goes out. 
Deſ. Good Lady give him this twenty pieces, a dad he worthily de- 
ſeryes 'em, We (gives her Gold. 
La. De/. Indeed, and fo he does, Dear, if thou knew?ft all. ND 
——. What ſay you now, do I not improve in Hypocriſie ? and ſhall I not in 
time make > precious Member of your Chor (to a 
| ' h As. 
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36 The Round heads ;,Opg The Good Old Caufe. 
_ Ara... Verily, your Ladiſhip is moſt ingenious andexpert, \ 4 
— Sir, I moſt humbly take my leave. Ex. Ananias.. 


at Op 

IR 

TIDE 
* 


V Enter Tom Page. 


— 


Page. My Lord, my Lord Lambert has ſent in all haſte for you, , you muſt 
attend at his houſe immE@iately. | 
Def. So, he has heardthe News —— I muſt away ——- let my Coach be 


ready —— | Ex. Del. 
La. Deſ. How unlucky: was this that Freeman ſhould be goae — Sirrah, 
Tun, and ſee to o'ertake him, and bring him back. : (Ex. all. 


®, I 
SCENE 2. 4 fine Chamber, 
. | Enter Gilliflower and Loveleſs, by dark, richly areſt. 


Zov., Where am I, Giliflower ? | 

G/l. Jn my Ladies$Apartment, Sir, ſhe'll be with you preſently ; you need 
not fear betraying, Sir, for Pl] aſſure you 'm an heroick in my heart : my 
husband was a Captain for his Majeſty of ever-bleſſed memory, and kill'd at 
Naſeby, God be thanked, Sir. 

Lov. What pity 'tis that thou ſhouldſt ſerve this Party ? 

G11. *Bating he Principles, my Lady has good Nature enovgh to oblige 
a Servant; and truly Sir, my Vails were good in old Okver's days ; I got 
well by that Amour, between him and my Lady ; the man was lavih e- 
nough, "1 
Tov. Yeggof the Nations Treaſure but; prithee tell me, is not:thy 
Lady mad, raving on Crowns and Kingdoms ? 

Gill. Tt.appears ſo to yon, who are not us'd to the Vanity of the Party,but 
they are all ſo mad in their degree, and in the Fir they talk of nothing elfe 
Sir ; we have to morrow a hearing, as they call it. 

- Lov. What's that, a Conventicle ? | | 
_  G#ll, Ne, no, Sir, Ladies of the laſt Edition, that preſent their Grievances- 
to the Council of Ladies, of which my Lady's Chief, which Grievances are. 
laid open to the Committee of Safety,and ſo redreſs'd or flighted,as they are. . 
. Lov. That imino worth ones Curioſity, could one but ſee't. 


Gill. We admiBno man, Sir. 

Zev. *Sdeath, for ſo good a fight I will torn Woman. 
Fita& it to a hair. ** 

Gzll. That would be excellent. | 

Low. Nay, Il muſt de't : the Novelty is rare — but Pm impatient =— 
prithee let thy Lady know I wait. | - 

Gill. She's in Aﬀairs of State, but will be here immediately ; mean time, 
retire into her Cabinet; 111 ſend the Page-with lights, there you may repoſe 

4 : (ſhe leads him out.”-. 
SCENE 


till my Lady comes, on theiPallat, 


SCENE A zreat Chamber of State,—oapd Canopy. 


And at a Table, ſeated Lambert, Fleetwood, Desbro, Hewſon, Duck- 
ingfield, Wariſton, Cobbet ; all half drunk, with Bottles and 
Glaſſes on the Table ; La. Lam: ang La. Fleet. 


-— 


Lam, My Lord Wariſton, you are not merry to night. 

War. Wons Mon, this Monk ſticks in my Gullet, the muckle Diel putt 
him out by th'lugs ; the faud Loone will en ſpoyle aud our ſport mon. 

Lam. I thought I had enough ſatisfied all your Fears y the Army's mine, 
that is —— tis yours, my Lords, and Pll imploy it ol o well for the Good 
of the Commonwealth, you ſhall have cauſe to commend both my Courage 
and Conduct : my Lord Warifoz, will you accompany me ? | 

War. Ah, my gued Lord, the Honour is too great! *I is.not: but I's dare 
fight my Lord, bat I love not the limmer Loone, he has a villainous honeſt 
Face an's ene; I's kend him ence, and lik't him notÞ but I's drink tol yar 
gued Fortune ; let it gang aboote, ene and ad Sirs, *%. (all drink, 

Lam. We'll leave all diſcourſe of busneſs, and give our ſelves to Mirth ; 
I fancy good Succeſs from this days Omen. | : 


Enter Gill. whiſpers La, Lam. ſhe riſer 


La. Lam. Waited ſo long ! \ "0 
Gil. And grew impatient, and pleaſe your Highneſs ; mult I go tell him' 
you cannot ſee him to Night. & 
La. Lam. Not for the World ; my ſilly Politician will be: Y 
Buſhing himſelf in the dull Afﬀairs of State; 
— Dull in Compariſon of Love, I mean ; | 
I never loy'd before; 01d Oliver I ſuffer'd for my Intereſt, 
And 'tis ſome Greatneſs, to be Miſtreſs to the belt ; 
But this: mighty Pleaſure comes 4 propo 
To ſweeten all the heavy Toyls of Empire. 
Gill. So it does; an't pleaſe your Highneſs. £ 
La. Lam. Go, let bim know I'm coming —-—- Madam, I mult beg your - 
Pardon, you hear, my Lord to morrow goes on Ly and, 
for any thing we know,may fall a glorious Sacrifice to the Commonwealth ; 
therefore, 'tis meet I offer up ſome Prayers for his Safety, and all my Lei- 
fire Hours 'twixt this and that, will be too few.——— Your humble Ser- 
vant Madam. -- -- F 2 (Ex. La. Lam. 
La. Fleet. My dear, I' leave you too, my Timg of Devotion is come, 
and Heav'n will ſtay for no-body ; where are my People, is my Coach rea- 
dy, or my Chair. A 
Fleet. Go in your Chair-my Love, leſt you catch cold. 


P 


La, Fleet: 
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7.4. Fleet, And light your Flambeaus, Love to have my* Chair ſur- 
rounded with Flampeaus. St | 


Enter Page. 


Pag. Your Chair is ready, Madam. (She goes ont, led by Fleet. 

Heoaſ. What think ye 4 my Lords of ettling the Nation a little, I find 
my Head fwim with Poltticks, and what ye call ums. 

War. Wons, and wadya ſettle the Nation when we real our. ſelves ? 

Heaſ. Who, pox ſhall we ſtzad making Childrens Shoes all the year ? No, 
No, let's begin to ſettle the Nation, | ſay, and go throw ſtich with our 
Work. : LM > | 

Duc. Right, we haye no Head to obey ; ſo that if this Scotch General do 
come whilſt we Dogs fight for the Bone, he runs away with it. | 

Hewfſ. Shaw, we ſhalhpatch up matters with the Scorch General, I'll war- 
rant you: However, hepe's to our next Head. — One and All. — (all drink. 

Flee, Verily, Sirs, this Health drinking ſavoureth-of Monarchy, and is a 
Type of Malignancy. 

War. Bread, my L 
'o'th* Creature. ” | 

Cob. In a gadly way you may, It 1s lawful. | 
Lam. Come; Come, we're dull, give vs ſome Muſick Come my Lord, 
F'Il give you a Song, llove Muſick as I do a Drum, there's Life and Soul 
in't, call my Muſick. : 
gm tor any Muſick, except an Organ. | 

War. *Sbread,Sirs, and I's for a Horn-pipe ; Ive a faud Theefe here ſhall 
dance ye dance tcl a Horn-pipe, with any States-man a ya ad. 

Al. He, Be, He. | 

Duc. I know not what your faud_Theefe can do; but, I'll hold you a 
Wager, Colonel Hewſon, and Coione} Desbro, ſhall dance ye the Saints 
Jigg with'any Sinner of your Kirk, or Field Conrenticler. | 

War. Wons, and I's catch *em at that ſprot, I's danee tol 'em for a Scorch 
Poond but farit yar Song, my Lord, 1 hope tis body, or 'tis not werth 
a Feart. | | 

All. fe, He, He. 


d,no preaching ore yar Liquer, wee's now for a Cup 


-» Song ſung by Lord Lambert. 


A Pox of the States-man that's witty 
That watekes and Plots all the ſleepleſs Night, 

For Seditions Harangues to the Whigs of the City, 
And piouſly turns a Tratyor in ſpight. 

Let him wradk and torment his lean Carrion, 

To bring his Sham-Plots about, 

Till Religion, King, Biſhop, and Baron, 

For the Publick Good, be quite rooted out. 
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Whilſt we that are wp Politicians, 
But Rogues that are Reſolute, bare-fac'd and Great, 
Boldly head the rude Rabble in open Sedition, 
Bearing all down before ns in Church and in State. 
Tour Impudence is the beſt State trick, 

And he tnat by Law means to rule, of 

Let his Hiſtory with ours be related, J 

Tho? we prove the Knaves, "tis he 15 the Foot. 


War. The Diel a me, wele ſung my Lord, and gen aud Trads fail, yas 


make a quaint Minſtrel, F 
All. He, he, he, 
War. Noo, Stirs, yar Dance ? (They fllng Cuſhions at on an» 


—— Marry, Sirs, an this be yar dancing, tol (zher,fand grin. Muſick plays, 
dance and ne're ſtir Stap, the Diel leadithe Donce figs Archibald. 


When they have flung Cuſhiens thus a while*to the Quſick Time, 
(they beat each other from the Table, one by ogg, and fall ints a godly 
Dance ;, after a while, Wariſton riſes, a Mmgances ridiculouſly a 
while among ſt them, then to the Time of the Tune, they take out the 
£ , 4s at the Cuſpion Dance, or in that Nature, Wariſton, being 
the laſt taken in, leads the reſt. | 


—FHaud Minſtrels hade ; Bread a gued, I's fatch ad Ladic%in — —lead 


away Minſtrels tol my Ladies Appartment. | (Muſic playing before all. 
**, Ex. Dancing 
SCENE. Fir. E 
Enter Page. a 


Pag. Cock. Here muſt I wait, to give my Lady Notice when my Lord 


approaches ; ——The fine Gentleman that isalone with her, gave me theſe 


two fine pieces of Gold,and bad me buy a Sword to fight for the King with-. 
all ; and Pm reſolv'd to lay it ll out in a Sword, not a penny in Nickers, 
and fight for the Heroicks as long as al have a Limb, if they beall ſuch fine 
Men as this within. But hark, ſure I hear ſome coming. =o 4 


Flat Scene draws off, diſcovers La . 01 4 Conch, 
with Loveleſs, tying 4 rich Diamond Braclet about 
his Arm ;, 4 Toble behind with Lights, on which, a Vel- 
vet Cuſhion, with a Crown and Scepter cover 'd, | 


Lov. This Preſent's too Magnificent : Such Bragdlets young Monarchs: 


+ ſhou'd put on.. 


Le. Lam, Perſons like me, when they make Preſents, Sir, muſt do it for 
Their Glory, not conſidering the merit of the Weater; yet this, my charm- 
| | þ ing. 
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ing Loveleſs, comes ſhort of what Es 68 to pay thy worth ; ; comes 5p a too! 
of my Love. 

Lov. You bleſs me, Madam — 

La. Lam. This the great Monarch of the World once ty'd about my Arm, 
and bad me wear it, -tull- ſome greater Man ſhow'd chance to win my Heart: 
Thou axt that man whom, Love hath rais'd above him ; EE 
Whom every Grace and gvery Charm thou haſt 
Conſpire to make thee ghtier to my Soul ; h | 
And Oliver, Illuſtrious O/;ver | 
Was yet far ſhort of thee. 

Lov. He was the Monarch then whoſe Spoils I triumph i in. 

La. Lam. They were detignd to for Trophies to the young and Gay. 

Ah, Loveleſs! that Trouv'd reward thy Yuuth 
With ſomething that thight make thee more than man, 

As well as to give the oſt of Women to thee (riſes, ales him by the 
—— Behold this-Gay, th wonderous glorious thing. hand, leads bim to 
Lov. Hah—a Crowti — and SCEPLer ! | the Fable. He ſtarts. | 
Have I been all this while 'H 

So near the Sacred Reficks of my King, ! 
And found no awfil motion in my Blood, 
Nothing that mov'd Sacred Devation in me ? 
——- Hail Sacred Emblem of- Great Majeſty, 
Thog that haſt cirged more Divinity 
Than the great Zafliack that ſurrounds the World. 
} ner was bleſt With ſight of thce ll now, | 
But in much rev” Erenc'd Pictures --—--— ( riſes. aud bows. 
be Lam. IFt not a lovely thing * J 
. Thexe's ſich Divinity Pth very Form on't, 
Had 1 I been conſcious Fd been near the Temple 
Where this*dright Relick of the Glorious Martyr 
Had been+enfhrin'd, *thad ſpoil'd my ſoft Deyotion ! = | 
- tis Sacrilege to dally where it is ; | ; 
A rude, a Sawcy Treaſon to approach it 
With an unbended knee ; for Heayns ſake, Madam, 
Let ns not be profane in our Delights, 
Either withdraw, or hide that Glorious ObjeR. 


La. Lam.” ane Fool, the very fight of this _ 


. OF 


Raiſes my Pleaſure higher, - 

Methinks I givea Qneen into thy Arms : 
And where I love 1 cannot give enough ; ( ſoftly. 
Wou'd Icou'dFt it on thy head for ever, 


- 


'Twou'd not become my {imple Lord 
The thoviandth part 6 well. ( £oes to put it on his 

Lov. Forbear, and do not play with holy things, ( Head, he put it back 
Let us retire, and love: ED Mortals ſhou'd, 


| Not 
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Not imitate the Gods, and ſpoit our Joys. 
La. Lam, Lovely, and unambitious ! 
What hopes have I of all your pr omis?d Conſtancy, : 
Whilſt this, which poſſibly e're long may adorn my Brow, 
And ought to raiſe me higher in your Love, 
OQught to transform you even to Adoration, 
Shall poorly make you vaniſh from its Iluſtr 
Methinks the very Fancy ot a Queen 
Is worth a thouſand Miſreſſes of leſs illuſtrions Rank. 
Lov, What every Pageant Queen ? You might iro thence inferr 
rd fall in love with every little Actreſs, becauſe 
She acts the Queen tor half an hour, ; a © 
But then the gawd y Robe 1s laid aſide. | 
La. Lam. T'll pardon the Compariſon in you, i 
Lo. I do not doubt your Power of being a Queenff, 
But truſt, it will not laſt, " 
How truly brave would your great Husband be, 
If whilſt he may he paid this mighty Debt 
To the Right Owner: 
If whilſt he has the Army in his power 
He made a trne and lawful uſe of it, 
To ſettle our great Maſter in his Threne ; 
And by an at io glorious raiſe his Name 
Even above the Title of a King, 
La. Lam. You love me not, that wou'd perſwade me frond my Glory. 
Erter Gilliflower. 
Eilt. Oh Madam, the Lords are all got merry, as they call it,and are all 
dancing hither. 
La. Lam, hat, at their Oliverian Frolicks ? —dear Loveleſs, withdraw, 
I weu'd not give the fond believing Fool a Jealouſie of me. 
Gil. Withdraw Madam, *tis impoſſible, he muſt run juſt into their mouths. 
La. Lam. Fm ill at theſe Intrigues, being us'd to Lovers that ſtill came 
with ſuch Authority, that modeſtly my Husband wou'd withdraw but 
Loveleſs is in danger, therejore take care he be not ſeen. 
Gil. Heavens! they arc coming, there's no retreat —_ 
La Lam. Lye down on the Couch =—— 3nd cover him you with the 
Foot-Car pet, — fo, give me my Pray er -book. .# 
ſo lies dow "7 along 01 the Couch, they cover him with the | avpet : La. Lam. 


tehes ber Book fits down 07 bis Feet. and leans on tht back of the Conch 

reading; Gl 11. ſtands at other end; t/ wry enter dancing _.- as before. 
——— What efSimce. is this? do you hot hear me, you — SOIS — W hom 
Gaiety and Dc ancing do ſo il] become. 

War. (ſinging) Welcom, Joan Sanderſon, welcom, welcom. om, fe 
Wons, Madam, that's NO part o'th* Dance. her out, ſhe 
La. Fan, No, bat *tis part of a reward for your porence, ſtrikes bim 

which pollibly your Head ſhall anſwer tor. - PR 
G | Lam. 


Uy 


- _- Something.moves under:me ! Treaſon, Treaſon. 


— i was once the height of your Ambgxtion Sir, 
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Lam, Pardon him, my Dear, he meant no diſreſpeT to thee. 
La. Lam. Haw dare you interrupt my Devotion, Sirrah ? 


Fegon with all-your filthy ill-bred Crew. | bay fits down 


0z Loveleſs. - 
Lov. rowls off, and turns Lam. over, the reſt of the men run oft. 


Lam. My only. dear, be patient; hah! 


__ Tos Treas powtieevig the lights, putting 'em out. 
- La. Lam. Treaſon; Treaſon! my Lord, my Lord ! - 


Lam. Lights there, a Plot, a Popiſh Plot, lights. "She groping about 


'. La. Lam. The Crown, the Crown, guard the Crown |! 5 finds Lov. by his 
_ — here, take this Rey. the next room 15 my Bed-chamber, *clothes,knows him. 


Ex. Loveleſs. 


Secure your ſelf a moment; 


_ Lights there, the Crown ——— who art thou ?: ( takes bold of Lam, 


Lam. "Tis 1. _ 
-. La. Lam. Ah, my Lots, what's the matter ? ——— 

Lam, Nay, my Lady, I ask you what's the matter ; 

. Enter Page with lights. | 

By Heayen, all is notwell : heark ye, my fine ſhe Politician, who was it you 
had hid beneath this Carpet ? 

La: Lam. Heavns ! doſt hear him, Gilljflowey ? Sure the Fellow's-mad. 

Gill. . Alack, my Lord, are you ont of your honourable Wits ? 
Heav'n knows, my Lady was at her Dev®tion, 

Lam. Bawd, came, confeſs thy ſelf to be one ; at her Devotion, yes, with 


= he Saint. 3 


Gill. Ah ! Gad forbid the Szints ſhould be ſo wicked: 

La.Lam. Hark ye, thou little ſnivelling Hypocrite,who haft no Virtue but: 
a little Coududt in Martial Diſcipline ; who haſt by Perjuries,Cheats,and Pij- 
ous Villanies wound thy {elf up into the Rabbles Favour, where thou maiſt 
ſtand till ſome more great in Roguery remove thee from that height,or to the 
Gallows,if the King return : haſt thou the impudence to charge my Virtne ? 

Lam.'T know not, Madam, whether that Virtue you boaſt were loſt, or on- 
Iy ſfakt, and ready for the Gameſter ; but I am ſure a Man was hid under: 
this Carpet. 

Za. Lam. Oh Heay'ns, a Man ! 

G:l. A.Lord, a Man ? Are you ſure *twas a man, my Lord ? 
Some Vilanous Malignant, I11 warrant. 

Lam. It may be o.:-- 

- Gil. Alack, the Wickedneſs of theſe heroicks, to hide under Carpets ;. 
why taey'lI have the impudence to hide under our Petticoats ſhortly,if your 
Highneſs take em not down. (10 La. Lam. 

Cam. I.do believe ſo ; Death — a Cuckold ; ſhall that black Cloud ſhade 
all my rifing Fame ? 

La. Lam. Cuckold f Why is that Name ſo great a Stranger to ye.. 
Or has your riſing Fame made ye forget 
How long — that Cloud has hung upon your Brow ? 


| Whes 
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When you —— were a poor —— fs To ave to Cromwel, * 
Then you. cou Pd cringe and ſneer -- —- and- hold the BERNE, 
And give him every Opportunity ' | 
Had not 1oy Piety defeated your Endeayours. 
La. That was for Glory, 
Who wow'd not be a Cuckold to be great ? 
—— If Crommel leap'd into my Saddle once, 
Fil ſtep into his Throne for't ; but, to be pointeſar.- 
By Raſcals that 1 = rule tis iniupportable? 
Lam. How got this fellow drunk? callup my Officers : 
Who durlſt deliver him this quantity of Wine? ., 
Send ſtraight in my Name, to ſummon all the | 
Drunken Committee of Safety to my Preſence. &- 
By Heav*n PH ſhow you Sir — yes they ſhall 
See what a fine King they're like to have F, 
In Honeſt, Gadly, Sober. Wiſe Jack Lambert, %- 
— Nay, F Il do t; dye think to take away my Honour thus? 
1, who by my ſole Politicks and Management 


Baye ſet you up Villain of Villains, Sirrah, %; 
Away ſummon %em all. _ (ro Gilliflower. 
Lam. Stay be not {o raſh, who was beneath the Carpet ? 


La. Lam. 1 will not anſwer thee. 
Lam. Nor any living thing ? 
La. Lam, No Creature in the Room, thou ſilly Ideot,. but Gillifower and 


]. — at our Devotion, praying to Heay'n for Your Succeſs to morrow, — 
and am 1 thus rew arded ! Cee Gill. weeps t00. 4 
Lam. My Soul, I cannot bear the fight of Tears : NF 


From theſ: dear charming Eyes. 

La. Lam. No matter Sir, the Committee ſhall right me. 

Lam. Upon my-RKnees I 35k thy Pardon Dear ; by all that's good, wou'd 
have ſworn I'd felt ſomething ſtir beneath me as Lfar, which threw me over. 

- La, Lam. Only your Brains turn'd round with too much drinking and 
dancing, Exerciſes yon are not us'd to : - Go ſlcep, and ſettle em, for 
Pl] not daign to Bed with you to night : retire, as &'er you hope to: «3 
have my+\Aid in your Advancement to the Crown. | 

Lam. I'm gone, —and once more pardon my Miſtake. (bows, and goes out, 


Ex, Gill. - 
La. Lam. So, this fighting Fool, ſo worſhipp'd by the Rabble, how 
meanly can a Woman mgke him ſneak ? (to Loveleſs, 


—=z-- The happy Nights our own.. 
Enter Gill. Loveleſs. 


Lov. Excellent Creature, how I do adore thee ! \ 

La. Lam, But you, perhaps, are ſatisfied already. m—— 

Lov. Never ; ſhou'dſt thou be kind to all Eternity. Thou haſt one Vir- 
tue more, 1 pay thee Homage for: I heard from the Alcove how great a Mi- 


ſtreſs thou art in the dear Myſtery of Jilting. 
G2 La, Lam, 


TI >, vu 
- % Ay, 4% 
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Ta. Lam. That's the firſt Leſſon Women learn in Conventicles, Religion 


teaches thoſe Maxims to our Sex, by this ! 
Kings are depos'd, and Commonwealths are ruÞd , 


By Jilting all the Univerſe is fool'd. 


ACT#YV. SCENE I. Street 


Enter Corporal, half drcſt ;. with Soldicrs, Joyner and Felt -maker. 


5Y 


King noy ! 
Felt. Have a care 


Chat you ſay Sir ; but as to the City's being in Muti- 
ny, that makes well 


Yr us-: we ſhall fall to our old Trade of plundering : 
ſomething will fall to the Righteous, and there 1s Plunder enough. 

Corp. You plunder $rah, knock him down, and carry him into the 
Grard-room, and fecvre him. | (Two Soldiers ſeize him, 

1 Sold. They fay the Committee of Safety fate all Night at General Lams 
berr's, about ſome grt Affair, — ſome rare Change Rogues ! 

2 Sold. Yes, and to put off Sorrow, they ſay, were all right reverendly 
drunk too. 

Cor. I ſuppoſe io, there is ſome heavenly matter in hand; there was Trea- 
ſon cried out at the General's laſt Night, and the Committee of no Safety 
all ran away.  -/ | 

x Sold. Or rather reel'd away. 

Cor. The Ladies ſqueak'd, the Lordsfled,and'all the Houſe was upinArms, 

Felt. Yea, and with Reaſon they ſay; for the Pope in diſguiſe was found 
vnder the Ladies Bed, and two huge Jeſuits as big as the tall 1-;ſh-mar, with 
Blunderbuſſes ; having, as 'tis ſaid, a deſign to ſteal the Crown, now in Cu- 
ftody of the General. 

2 Sold. Gord lack, 1s t poſſible ? | ES 

J-1n, Nay Sir, tis true, and is't not time we look'd about us ? 

j | Co-p- A Pox upon ye all, for lying Knaves. —— ſecure *em both on the 
|» Guard till farther Order, —— and let us in to th? City-boys : hay for Lom- 
: bard ſtreet. 


my own alreadyax, . 

x Sold. There's a handſom Citizens Wife, that I have an Eye upon, her 
Husband's a rich Banker, I'll take tone with Cather. 

Joy. You are miſtaken Sir, that Pinnder is reſ@v'd for us, if they begin to 
mutiny ; That wicked City that is fo weary of a Commonwealth. 

2 Sold. Yes, they're afraid of the Monſter they themſelves have made. 


Enter Lov. and Free. in diſouiſe. 
Corp. Hah, my Noble Colonel ! what, in diſguiſe ! 
Free We have madeour, Eſcapes,— and hope to ſee better times ſhortly, 


the Noble Scorch General is come.Boys, . 


Cor. E A Rogues, the City-Boys are vp in Arms; brave Boys, all for the 


2 *old. Ay, hay for Lombard ſtreet ; there% a Shop I have mark'd out for - 


Enter- 


oz 4 


' The Round-heads ; Or, the Good Old Cafe, | 45 
Enter Captain of the Prentices, and 4 great Gang with him, arni'd 
, with Staffs, Swords, &Cc. 
Cap. Come my Lads, ſince you, have made me Captain, I'll lead you 
bravely on ! PII die in the Cauſe, or bring you off with Vi&ory. ; 
1 Pren,Here's a Club ſhall do ome Execution;Pl beat out #cwſos tother 
Eye ; I ſcorn to take him on the blind fide, - 
Cap. In the frſt Place, we muſt all fign a Petition to my Lord Mayor.-— 
2 Prex, Petitions, well have no Petition Captain z weare for Club Law, 
Captain, Capt. Obey, orl leave you. All. Obey, Obey. 
Capt. Look ye, we'll Petition for an honeſt Free Parliament I ſay. 
Tt Pren, No Parliament, nog Parliament,. we have had too much of that 
Miſchief already Captain. All, No Parkiament, -no Parliame:r. 
Capt. Farewell Gentlemen, I thought I might hve been heard.” 


Free, Death, Strs, you ſhall hear the Captain gr. 
£1, We obey, we obey. . £ | 
Capt. I ſay,an honeſt Free Parliament, not one pi&k&d and choſen by FaRtion: - 


vut ſuch an one ſhall do our bugneſs lads, and bring.in the Great Heroict. 
Alt. Ay, Ay, tie Great Heroick, the Great Hefoi 
Lov. A fine youth, and ſhow'd be encourag'd. | 
Capt. Good— in the next place, the noble Scorch General is come, and 


we'll fide with him, Free. Ay, ay, allfide with him.- _, 
1 Pren. Your Reaſon, Captain for we have ated too,much without Rea- 
fon already. 2 Pren, Are we ſure ofhim, Captain ? 


Capt. Oh, he'll doubtleſs declare tor the King, Bayes. 

All. Bay, Via la Roy, via la Monk, \ "Do 

Capt,Next, I hear there's 2 Proclamatioa coming out toUiſſolve the Com- 
mittee of no Safety, Al]. Good, good. © 

Capt. And 1 hope you are all braye enough to ſtand to youſ® Loyal Priaci- 

les with your Lives and Fortunes. 

All. We'll die for the Royal Intereſt, 

Capt. In the next place, there's another Proclamation come out. 

2 Pren. This Captain is a man of rare Intelligence; but for what Captain 7 

Capt. Why—to—hang us zl], if wedo not immediately departto our re» 
ſpeCtive Vocations, how like you that, my Lads? 

2 Pren, Hum hang'd! Illenhomeagain. 

1 Prez, And 1 too, I do not like this hanging, 

3 Pren. A man looks but ſcuryily with his Neck awfty. 

_ 4 Pren, Ay, ay, We'll home. I”. 

Capt. Why now you ſhew what precious men you are—the King wou'd be | 
finely hope up with ſuch Raſcals, that for fear of a little hanging wou'd de- 
fert his Cauſe ;. a Pox upon you all, 1 here diſcharge ye — 
—— take back your Coward Hands, and give me Hearts, (flizg5*%zz a Scrovts 
[ ſcorn to fight with ſuch mean ſpirited Rogues, | 
I did but try your boaſted Courages. : 

Lov. Brave Boy: Lov. and Free. We'll die with thee Captain 

All. Oh, noble Captain, we recant - 


. 


1 Pren. We 


Crug; 
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1 Px, We recant, dear Quorata elldic one and all, 

AP. .One and all, one and all. 

Cart, Why Io, there's ſome tr aſting to you now. 

3 Pren, But 1s there ſuch a Proclamation Captain ? 

Capt. There is; butiagon, when the Crop-ear'd Sheriff begins to read ir, 
let Þ oy man enlarge his Voice, and cry, no Proclamation, no Proclamation. 

. Agreed, agreed. 
Lov. Brave noble Lads, hold {till your Reſolution, 

And when your leiſure hours will give ye leaye, 

Drink the King's Health, here's Gold for you to do ſo. 
Free, Take my mite 200, brave Lads. (gives tm Gold 
£1, Bay ! Viva this brave Heroicks. 

u Ernt@ Ananlas Gogle, 

Ana. Hum, What hayg we here, a Street-Conventicle /-—--or a Mutiny? 
Yea verizy, it is a Muzt ——— What meaneth tins appearance in Hoſtile 
manner, in open Street, by Day-light ? 

Capr. Hah 7 one of gte ſanQif'd Lady Elders ,one of the Fiends of the Na- 
tion; that go about IK roaring Lyons, ſeeking waom they may devour ? 

Lov. Who. Mr. 4:arias the Padder. 

Ana. Bear "Witneſs Gentlemen all, le calls me a High-w 7-5 thou 
fhalt be hang'd for Scandal on the Brethren. 

Lov. PV prove what I ſay, Sirrah; do not you rob on the High-way 'th? 
Pulpit? Rob the Siſters,and preach it lawful for them torob their Husbands; 
rob men even of Their Corſciences and Honeſty ; nay,rather than ſtand our, 
rob poor Wenches of their Bodkins and Thimbles, . 

Aza. 1 commit ye ; here Soldiers,I charge ye in the Name of of —— 
marry I know not w ho, in my Name, and the gcod Fe: ple of England, take 

*em to ſafe Cuſtody. 
'  Capr. How, lay hold of Honeſt Gentlemen ! Noble Cavaliers ;knock him 
GOWN. Al, Knock him Gown, knock him down. 

_ Free. Bold worthy Youths ; rhe Raſcal has done me Service, 

Ana. pull.rg off is Hat to 'en: al ] Ye look lixe Citizens, that evil Spirit Is 
entered in unto you, oh wen of London ! that ye have changed your Note, 
like Birds 0: evil Omen ;, that you go aſtray after new Lights, or rather, no 
Lights, and commit Whored: mM WW -ith Four Fathers 1dols. even in the. mud 

of the Holy we. hich rhe Saints have prepai ed for the EleRt .the Choſen ones. 

Capt, Hark yegSirrah, leave p! caching, ard fall to declaring for us, or 
thou art mortal, 

* Ana. Nay, I fay nay, Iwill die in my Calling=—yea I will fall a Sacri- 

fice to the Good Old Cauſe 2 bomination ye with a mighty hand, and will 

deſtroy, demoliſh, ard confound your Idols, thoſe heatheniſh Malignants 
whom you follow, even with Thunder and Lighten; ng, evenas a Field of 

Corn blaſted by a ſtrong laſt, Lov. Knock him down 
Al. Down with Dager, cown with him, 

* Exter | Hevwion with Cunrads, 

Henſ. Ah Rogues, haveT caught ye napping ? (7; hey all ſurround him 
All, Whoop Cobler, wg [o? bler. (and his Red-Coats. 
(y 


CY” 7 
_—_ 


( and his Party. An. gets a Sword, and fights too. 
SCENE changes to a Chamber. 
Enter Lad. Lam. and Gill. 


Gill, Ive had no time to ask your Highneſs how,gyou flept to night ; but. 


that's a necdleſs Queſtion. 

La. Lam. How mean you ? do you ſuſpe&t my Virtue ? do-you believe 
Loveleſs dares attempt any thing againſt my Honour ? No Giliiflower, he a- 
cted all things ſo like a Gentleman, that every moment takes my heart more 
abſolutely. 

Gill. My Lord, departed highly ſatisfied. 

Lad. Lam. She 1s not worthy of Intrignes of Love 
filly Husband as ſhe pleaſes —but G3liflower,you forgeFthat this is Council day. 

Gill, No but I do not, Madam, ſome important&uitors wait already. 

Enter La. Deſ. and La. Fleetwood. | 

La. Lam. Your Servant, Madam, Desbro, thou'rtEwelcam: 
Gilliflower, are all things ready in the Council Chamber ? 
We that are Great muſt ſometimes ſtoop to As, ©. 

That have at leaſt ſome ſhew of Charity ! 

We muſt redreſs the Grievance of our Peaple. 

| La. Fleet, She ſpeaks as ſhe were Queen, hut I ſhall put a ſpoke in her riſa 

- Wheel of Fortune, or my Lords Politicks fail him (Scen.draws of, Table with 
( Papers : Chairs round it. 

La. Lam, Where are the Ladies of the Council? S—how remiſs they 
are in their Attendance on us ? \. | 

La. Fleet. Us! Heav*ns, I can ſcarce endure this Inſolence 1. 
 ——\We will take care to mind %em of their Duty 2 

La. Lam, We, poor Creature! how ſimply Majeſty becomes her ?. 

They all fitting down, Enter La. Cromwel angrily, and- 
4 takes her Place, Lamb. uppermoſt. 
—— Madam, zs I take it, at our laſt fitting, our pleaſure was that you ſhou'd 
fit no more. 


Crom, Your pleaſore / Is that the General Voice ? Thismy Place in {pight F 
PS, 


of thee, and all thy fawning Fattion, and I ſhall keep it, when thou,p 
ſhalt be an humble ſppliant here at my Foot-ſtoo]. 

La. Lam. I ſmile at thee, Ns 

Crom. Do, and cringe ; tis thy buſineſs to make theePopular— 


But *tis not that, Nor thy falſe Beauty that will ſerve thy Ends. . 
La. Lam. Rail on ; declining Majeſty may be excus'd, 
Callin the Women that attend for redreſs of Grievances: Ex. Pag. 


Enter Page with Women, and Loveleſs dreſs'd as a Woman. 
Gentlewomen, what's your Bus'neſs with us ? - 
Lov. Gentlewomen, ſome of us are Ladies. 
Za. La, Ladies, in good time; by what Authority, and from whom do - 
you derive your Title of Ladies | 
La. Fleet, Have a care how you uſurp what is not your own ? 
| Lov, How- 


L 
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* 1 Toe Boys, Lov. and Free, Corp. and Sold. beat of Hewſon. 


that cannot manage 4' 
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tov. "Bow the Devil rebukes Sin 7 
£2. Def. From whom had you your Honours, Women ? 
Lov. From our Husbands, "WR 
Gill. Husbands; whoare they, and of what ſtanding * 
3 Lad, Of no long ſtanding, [ confeſs. | 
Gill, That's a common Grievance indeed, 
La. Def. And ought to'be redreſs'd. 
Lz, Lain, And that ſhall be taken into conſideration ; writeit down, Gz/- 
iifiwer, Who made your Husband a Knight, Woman ? 
 15v.Olwer the firſt, an't pleaſe ye. | 
Li. Lam, Of horrid Memory ; write that down who yours ? Y. 
2 7 ad. Richard the VKpurth, an't like your Honour. | 
Gil, Of fortiſh Memary ; Shall l write that down too? 
La. Deſ. Moſt remarKgbly. 
Cor. Heay*ns ! Can I bar this Proranation of our Royal Family ? (2/74c. 
£4, 7.0m, 1 wonder with what impudence NVol/ and Dick cou'd Knightifie 
your Husbands?for 'fisxe Rule in Heraldry, that none can makea Knight bu 
him that is one; *T » Paychas Cate In Don Quixot. 
Cre, How dareFou queſtion my Husbands Authority ? [riſes-ju Anger. 


(2 WT 


Who nobly wor his Honour in the Ficl, | 
Not I:ke thy ſneaking Lord, who Gain'd his Title 
From his Wife's gay, Love tricks, Bartcring her Honour for his Coronet. 
La. Lam, Thouly't my Husaend carn'd it with his Sw ord, braver and 
juſter than thy boi Utſirner, who waded to his Glory, through a Sea of 
Royal Blood, — 
Za. D:f. Sure T7 ovuleſs has cone good on her, and converted her. 
La. Fleet, Madam, 1 humbly beg you will be patient, You'!l ruine all my 
Lord's Defizns elfe. —. Women, proceed to your Grievances, both pub- 
Alick and private, | 
Lov. I petition for a Penſion, my Husbzrd, deceas'd, was a conſtant aQive 
man, 12 al} the late Rebellion, againf the Man ; he plunder'd my Lord Capel, 
_ hebetray's ris deareſt kriend Brown Prſhel, whotrulted bis life in his hands, 1 
& ſeveral cthers;plundering their Wives and Children even to their Smocks, | 
T8. Lan. Moſt conſiderable Service, and ovght to be conſider'd, - | 
2 La. And molt remarkably, at tie Tryal of the late Man, I ſpit in's Face, | 
and betray'd the kar! of #744 to the Parliament. | 
Com. lntne Riep's Face, you mean— —it ſhew'd your zeal forthe Good a 
Ciuſe, | 42 | | 
2 Lad. And *twas my Hrsband that headed the Rabble, to pull down God | 
and Afageso, the Biſhans, 'broke the Idols in the Windows, and trurn'd the | 
Ciuirches into Stables,and dens of Thieves ; rob'd the Altar of the Cathe- | 
dr.i of the twelve picces of Plate calFd the twelve Apoſtles, turn'd eleven 
or 'em into Money, and kept 7-4as for his own uſe at home. f 
Za. Fer, On my word, m6 wiſely perform'd, note it down -- - | 
3 £4. And my Husband-made Libe!s on the Man, from tt: © 7romdbles 
to £645 day, defan'd and profan'd the Woman and her Cl.) in:cd all 
{16 
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the mars Letters to the Woman with Burleſque Marginal Notes, pull'd 
down the ſumptuous Shrines in Churches, and with the golden and Popiſh 
Spoiles adorn'd his own Houſes and Chimney-Pieces, 

La. Lam. We ſhall conſider theſe great Services. 

Lov. To what a height is Impudence arriy'd ? 

La. Lam. Proceed to private Grievances. = 
' Lov. An't pleaſe your Honours, my Husband prays too much ; which 
” both hinders his private bus'neſs at home, and his Publick Services to the 


Commonwealth | | 
La. Lam. A double Grievance ſet it down Giliiflower. 
Lev. And then he rails againſt the Whore of Babylon, and all my Neigh- 
- bours thinks he calls me Whore. Crom. A moſt unpardonable fault. 


La. Lam. We'll have that refifi'd, it will concern ug 
Lov. Then he never kiſſes me, but he ſays a long Gface, which is more 
mortifying than inviting. F | 
La. Def. That is the fault ofall the new Saints, 
Wives take a pious care, as much as in them lies ro 
making *em Cuckolds. 


hich is the reaſon their 
| 'em to Heaven, by 


La. Fleet. A very charitable work, and ought to b ncourag?d. 
[ Loveleſs gives iz 4 Pin to Gilliflow er, 
G:ll. The humble Petition of the Lady Make-fhift, [Creads, 


—Heav'ns ! Madam, here is many thouſand hands to't of thediſtreſſed Sex. 

Alt. Read it. BY | 

Gill. read.] Whereas there paſs'd an At Fune 24th Wainft Fornication 
and Adultery, to the great detriment of moſt of the young Ladies, Gentle- 
women, and Commonalty of England, and to the utter decay of many whole 
Families, eſpecially when married to old Men ; your Petitioners moſt hum- 
bly beg your Honours will take this Great Grievance into Mature Conſide- 
ration, and the ſaid AQ may be repealed. by 
a bleſſing on %em, they ſhall have my hand too. hs 

La, Lam. We acknowledge, there are many Grievances in that A& ; but 
there are many Conveniencies too, for It ties up the Villanous Tongues of 
men from boaſting our Favours. 

Crom. But as it layes a Scandal on Soctety—'tis troubleſom, Society be- 
ing the very Life of a Republick— Perer's the firſt, and Martin the Second. 

Lov. But in a Free-State, why ſhou'd we not be Free ? 

Le. Deſ. Why not? we ſtand for the Liberty and W of our Sex, 


and will preſent it to the Committee of Safety. 5 
Lov. Secondly,we deſire the Heroicks, vulgarly call'd the Malignant, may 
not be look'd on as Monſters, for afluredly they are Men; and that it may 
not be charg'd tous asa Crime to keep 'em company, for they are honeſt men. 
2 La. And ſome of 'em men that will ſtand to their Principles. 
La. Lam. Is there no other honeſt men that will dagas well ? 
3 La. Good men are ſcarce. ES es, 
La. Lam. They're all for Heroicks, ſure 'tis the mode to love *em - 


[ cannot blame 'em. | _— (aſide. 
H T Lov. And 
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Lov. And that when-weigo to!Momings and Evenings LeQures, to T;aut- 
lirgs or elſewhere, and either before or after viſita private-Friend, it may 


—_ 


be actionable for the wicked to ſcandalize us, by terming of it; abuſiag the 


Creature, when-'tis harmleſs recreating the Creature: 

All, Reaſon, Reaſon. 

Lov. Nor that any fjusband ſhov'd interrupt his Wife, when at her pri- 
vate Deyotion. # Enter Page. G 

La. Lam. | have been too late ſenſible of that Grievance. 


Gill, And, Madam, 1 wou'd hambly pray a Patent for Scoulding,. to eaſe hs 


m;, Spleen. 
| Pag. Anpleaſe your Highneſs, here's. a Meſienger arriv'd- Poſt with  Let- 


ters from my Lord the General. Ex. Pag. 


La. Lam, Greater 
Emter Þ 
>——--— What means 


ffairs — oblige us to break up the Council. 5 riſes,the Wo- 
e with Meſſenger, or Letters. men retire. 
his haſte ? Lopens, ®nd reads 'em. 
Croem. Hah, ' bleſs my Eye-ſight, fhe looks pale, —now red again, fame 
"Turn to his Confuſftot, Heav'n, 1 beſcech thee. | 
La. Lam. My Loxg's undone ! His Army has deſerted him ; 
{3Xo the Enemies Pow'r. - 
ytors.! Where's that brutal Courage 
'That-made ye fo ſucceſsful in your Villagies ? 
"Has Helt that taught you Valoyr, now. abandon'd ye ? 
— How in an inftgnt are my Glories falln ! 


La. Lam. Screech: Owl, away, thy Voice is ominous. 

Oh I cou'd rave /- but that it 1s not great ; 
—— And ſilent Sorrow — has moſt Majeſty. 
Enter Wariſton, bhiffing. 

War. Wons, Madam, nndone, undone ;-our honourable Commiittee.is gone: 
 to'tl” Diel, and the damir'd looſey Ramp is aud in aud; the muckle Diel-fer 
it i'ſolt, and his Dam drink moſt for't. 

Crom, The en diſſoly'd, whoſe wiſe Work was that ? it looks 
like Fleerwood's filly Politicks. | 

War, Marry, and yar Ladiſhip% ith* Right, *twas-enthe Work oth” faud 
Loone, the Diel-breſt his Wem for't. | 

Enter Hewſon, Desbro, Whitlock, Duc. and Cob. . | 
. Hewſ. $0 Brethren in Injquity, we have ſpun afine Thread, the Rump' 
all in all now ; rules'the Roaſt, and has ſent for the General with Sifſers- 
and Raſor. = Whit. Witha Siſſeraro, you mean. ; 
Hemſ. None of your Ferms.in Law, good. Brother. 
LO Wat.. 
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War. Right but gen ya have any ( Te erk in-Law, Mr, yer, that wiil ſave 
or Crags,. twill be warth aFee. _ | x 
' Dic. We have plaid our Cards fair. 

Was. I's deny that ; Wans, Sirs, ya plaid 'em faul ; a Fule had. the ſooftl- 
Ing of 'em, and the Muckle Diel bimfelf turn up Tra: T;P% 

Whit. We are loſt Gentlemen, ktter!y loſt ; whoa«»the De ib mos 'd have 
thought of a D:ſſvlurion ? 

Hemſ. Is there ro Remedy ? 

Duc. Death, Tl] to the Scorch General ; turn hur in time as many greater 
Rogues than | have cone, and *twill ſave my SLaKe Yer, - - Parewel Geiiiemnen, 

Deſ. No Remedy ? 

Wazr. Nene Sirs, again the Ring's Evil ; Bread Sirs, yas ene gang tol yar 
Stall agen : I's en follow Duckenficld—— Farewel Mr. beyer. 

La. Lam. See the Viciſſitudes-of Humane Glory, ©: 

Theſe Raſcals, that but Yeſterday petition'd me ,# 

With humble "Adoration, now ſcarce pay E 

Common Civilities de to my Sex alone, - 
Enter Fleetwood. 

Crom. How now Fool, what 1s that makes ye look ſpertly ? ? Some migh- 
ty Buſineſs you have done, | 1] warrant. 

Fleet. Verily, Lady Mother, you are the traopeſt Body 34 a Man cannot 
pleaſe you. -- Have I not finely circumvented { ambert ? Made the Rump 
Head, who have committed him to the Tower; nee {tip now that I have, 

' and I'm the greateſt man in England, 3s Tlive I am, as a man may fay. 
Crom. Yes till a greater come. Ah Fool of Fools, nys £0 fore-ſee the 
Danger of that naſty Rump: x , 

La. Fleet. G>cd, Madam, treat my Lord with more ReſpeRR, 

Crom. Away fond Fool, born with ſo little Senſe,  %$ 
To doat on ſuch a wretched [diot; 

It was thy Fate in Jreron's days to love him, 
Or you werc'foully icandaiPd. 

Fleet. You are not ſo well ſpoken of neither, ner ſtir now, and you go 
to that. Ican beKirg to morrow if I will, 

Crom. Thou ly'ſt, thou wo'r be hang'd firſt : mark that I tell thee ſo. Pl 
prove Cafſardra to thee, and propheſic thy Doom ; Heav*n pays the Tray- 
tor back with equal meaſure. -Remember how | you ſerv*d my poor Son 
Richard. Ex, Crom. and Page, 

Fleet, She's mad Come, my Dear, let's leave the Houſe of this Vil- 
lain that meant to have couzen'd me illegally of three Kingdoms, — but 
that I out-witted bum at laft. Ex. Fleet, La. Fleet. and Pag, ; 

Enter Page. 

L. Lam. Impriſon'd too,i'th' Tower ! What Fate is mine ? [ leans o7 peſ: 

Pag. Madam, the fine Heroick's come to wait onfyon. 

TL.n. Lai. Hat, Loveleſs ! let him not ſee the Ruine of my Grea! neſs, 
which he foretold, and Kindly begg'd 1 wou'd uſutp no more. [. weep. 
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| 4  * ,” _ Enter Loveleſs.  __ | 

Lov. This News has brought me back, I love this Woman ! Vain as ſhe 4 

is, in ſpight of all her Fopperies of State — [ bows to her, and looks ſad. 
La. Lam. Alas; I do not merit thy ReſpeQ, 

Pm falln to Scorn, to Pity and Contempt. [ weeping. 

Ah Loveleſs, fly the wretched —-—— - 

Thy Virtue is too noble to be ſnin'd on 

By any thing but riſing Suns alone - 

Io a declining ſhade — 
Lov. By Heaven you were never great till now ! 

I never thought thee ſo much worth my Love, | 

My Knee, and Adoration, till this Minute. Fhncets.. NH 

—--- I come to offer My ny Life, and all, | 

The little Fortune the tude Herd has left me. 


La.Lam.Is there ras Virtue in your Sex? 


Or rather, in your Party 
Curſe on the Lies and Cheats of Conventicles, 
That taught me firſt to, think Heroicks Devils, 
Blood-thirſty, lew Frrannick Salvage Monſters. 
— But I believe *em Angels all, if all Iike Zoveleſs. 
What heavenly thing then- muſt the Maſter be, 
Whoſe Servants are Divine ? - 
| , Enter Page running. | | 
Ef Pag. Oh Madam F all the Heroick-Boys are up in Arms, and ſwear they Il n 
| have your Highneſs, dead or alive,- they have beſieg'd the Houſe. 8 
La. Lam. Heayns, the Rabble !—— thoſe faithlef things, that us*d to- 
crowd my Coaches Wheels, and ſtop my Paſſge, with their officions Noiſe 
and Adoration,” 


Enter Freeman; 
; Free. Loveleſs, Thy Aid ; the City-Sparks are up ; 
E- Their zealous Loyalty admits no Bounds. ' : 
| 2.glorious Change is coming, and I'll appear now bare fac'd. | 
Lov. Madam, fear not the Rabble; retire, Freeman and'I can ſtill *em: + 
; [ leads ber in» and bows low. 'n 
Free. My dear Maria, I ſhall claim-ye ſhortly — | 
Z. D.-Do your worſt, I'm ready for the Challenge [go im. . 
| . Ex. Lov. and Free. another-way:. 
2 SCENE The Street: 
E 5 (of >, Emer Captain andthe reſt. | | | 
Y «41.9 I fay wel haye the She-Politician out, ſhe did more miſchief than: 
b.- Husband, pittiful, dittiful Zamberr ;- who is, thanks be prais'd, in the 
Towir, to which place, |Lord'of his mercy bring all the Kings Enemies. 
At Amen, Amen. - > | 
Enter Lov. and Freeman. - | 
Lov. [Why how now. Captain, what beliege the Women? No, let us lead | 
eur Fo:ce to Nobler Enemies... : | 
Ca% Nav. noble Chief, your. word's our Law, Lov.. 
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Lov. No, I reſign that Title to the brave Scotch General, who has juſt now 
_— the City. 
. We know it, Sir : Do you not obſerve how the Crop-ear'd Phana- 
ticks trot out of Town : ? —— The Rogues began their old belov'd Mutiny, 
bat *ewould not do;- 
Lov. A Pox upon 'em, they went out like the Snuff of a Candle, ſtinking. 
ly and blinkingly. 
1 Pr, Ay, ay, let *em hang themſelves, and then they are cold meat for 
_— Devil. 
Cap. But noble Champion, I hope we may have leave to Roaſt the Rump 
to Night. 
Lov. With all our hearts, here's Money to make Fires, 
Free. And here's for drink to 't,-Boys. 
All. Hey — Ya le Roy, via les Hehoicks | / 
Enter Anamas peeping; Felt. and 

Ana. 50, the Rabble's gone ; ah Brethren! wha 
come to ? 

Felt. Alack, alack, to no goodneſs, you may be ſure : pray what's the 
News ? (Fleet. pecping otwof a + Garret Window. 

Fleet. Anania, Ananma ! 

Ana. Who calleth Ananias ? lo, here am T. 

Flect, Behold, it 1s I, look up. How goeth tidings ? 

Ara. Full ill, I fear ; 'tis a bad Omen to ſee your Lordſhip ſo nigh Hea- 
ven ; when the Saints are Garretified. | 

Fleet. 1 am fortifying my ſelf againſt the Eyil day. 

Ana. Which is come upon us like a Thief in the Night ; "like a Terran: 
from the Mountain of Waters, or a Whirlwind from the Wilderneſs. 

Fleet, Why, what has the Scotch General done ? 

Ana. Ah ! he playeth the Devil with the Saints in the City, becauſe they 
put the Covenant Oath unto him, he pulls up their Gates, their Poſts and : 
Chains, and enters. 

Felr, And wou'd the wicked City let him have his beaſtly wil of her? 

41a. Nay, but ſhe was raviſhtd —— deflower'd. 

-Joyn. How, raviſh'd !: oh monſtrous !' was ever ſucha Rape committed up-- 
on an innocent City ? lay her Legs open to the wide World, for every. 
Knave to view her Nakedneſs ? _. 

Felt. Ah, ah ! what Days, what Times, and what Seaſc e here * ? 

Enter Captain, Corporal, and Prentices, with faggots$hollowing. 

Corp. What ſay you now, Lads, is-not my Prophetic truer than Zilly's ? * 
I told you the Rump would fall to our handling and drinking for : the Kings: 
proclaim'd, Rogues. 

Cap. Ay, ay, Lilly, a Plague on him, he propheſied Lambert ſhould be up-- 
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Cor. Yes, he meant perhaps on Weſtminſter Pinatle : ad 'Lilly now, . 
with all his Prophecies againſt the Royal Family ? 


Capt. In one of his Twelve Houſes. 
x Pr. - 
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1 Pr, We'll fire him'out to night) Boy ; come, -all hands to work for the 
Fire. | | Exeunt all, bullowing. 


Fleet. Ah; diſi#al, heavy day, a day of Grief and Wo, 
Watch haſt bereft me of my hopes for ay, ah Lard, what ſhall Ido? Exit. 


SCENE, A Chambrr. 


Emer Lov. leading -L a. Lam. in diſgniſe, Page and Giliflower diſZuis ds 
_ Lov. dreſſing her, | 
Lov. My Charmer, why theſe Tears : 
If for the fall of all thy paimed Glories, 
Thou art, in the eſteein of all good men, 
"Above what thov werÞhen : | 

The glorious Sun 1s rilmg in ovr Hemiſphere, ' 

And I, amongſt the crowd of Loyal Sufferers, 

Sha!l ſhare in 1ts kindly Bayes. 

. La. Lam. Beſt of thy Sex - — 

What have I left to gratife thy goodneſs ? 

1 ov. You have already by your noble Bounty 
| Made me a Fortune, had I rothing elſe ; 

All which I render back, with all that Wealth 

Heaven and my Parents left me : 

Which, tho* vrjuſfy now detaird from me, 

Will once again be mine, and then be yours. 

ES | Enter Free. 

' Free, Come, haſte; the © abble gather round the Houſe, 

Ani ſwear they'll have this Sorcereſfs. | 

Lov, Let me :ooſe among 'em,the'r rude officiovs honeſty muſt be pnniſh'd. 
L2z. Lam. Oh, let me ont, do-not expoſe thy Perſon to their mad rage, 
rather rehgn the Victim, * (bolds bim. 

Lov. Reiien thee! by Heaven, I think I ſhov'd turn Rebel firſt, 

_*Fnter La. Del. aiſguis'd, «ra Page, with Jewels in a Box. 

La. Def. With mnch ado, according to thy direQtion, dear Freeman,l have 
paſs d the Pikes, my Houſe being ſurrounded, and my Husband demanded, 
fell down dead with fear, ; 

Free, How, thy Husband dead ! 

La. Deſc Dcadas old Oliver, and much ado I got off with theſe Jewels, the 
Rabble ſore I waSone of the Party, and had not the honeſt Corporal con» 
vincd *em, I had been pull'd to pieces. - Come, haſteaway, Madam, 
we ſhall be roaſted! with the Rump elſe. 

To. Lam. Adien, dear Manſion! whoſe rich gilded Roofs ſo oft put me in 
mind of Majeſty - And thon my Bed of State, where my ſoft Slumbers have 
preſented me with Diadegms and Scepters,— when waking I have ſtrerch'd 
my greedy Arms to grafp the wanilk'd Phantom ? ah, adicu ! and all my 
hopes of Reya/ry adicu. —--- + | h 

Free, And dare you pit Fapr {elf into my Protetion ? Well. if yon do, I 
doubt youll never be your oFn Woman again. : ” 


La. Def. | 
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2. Di Noymattr, Pn vererMſſthan andy a gecalins. Exeuny 


SCENE, a Street ; a great Bonfire, with $, pits, and Rumys roafing, WP. 
the Mobile about The, Fire, with Pots, Bartles,, and Fidales. 


1 Pren., Here, Jack, a Health to the King. 
2 Pren. Let it paſs, Lad, and next to the Noble @tneral. 
- 1 Pren. Ralph, baſte the- Rump. well, or ne*er h6pe to ſee a King agen. 
3 Prea, The Rump will baſte it ſelf, it has been well cram'd. 
Enter Freeman, La, Del. Loveleſs, ard La. Lam.-Gill. Pages, &c. | 
Capt. Hah, Noble Champion, Faith Sir, you muſt honour us ſo far as to- 
drink the King? s Health, and the.Noble General s, before.you go. 
\ Enter W ariſton, dreſt like a Pedlar, with a "Box #hout his Neck 
| full of Ballads and thin 
War. Will ya buy a guedly Ballat or a Scotchs Spul. Sirs? a guedly Ballat 
or a Scotch Spur, 'Sbread, I's ſcapt an "omaaſprne: enough, I's ſaved my: 


Crag fro ſtretching twa Inches longer than "twaghorne:. will ya buy a Jack- 
line to roſt the Rump, a new Jack Lambert line, =or a blithe Ditty, of the 
S Noble Scotch General —— came buy my Ditties. , 
Capt. How, a Ditty o'th' General : ? ler's ſee'r, Sirtah. 
- War. 'Sbread, Sirs, and here's the guedly Ballat of the GeneraPy.coming 

out of Scotland. 

Capt. Here, who ſings it ?, we'll all bear the bob. 

[C. Wariſton ſcngs rhe Ballad, all being the Bob. 
Enter Ananlas, crying Almanackss.- "4 

Ana, New Almanacks; new Almanacks. 

Capt. Hah, who have we here? Ananias. Holder-forth of Clement Pariſh? 

Ali. Ha, a Traytor, a Traytor. 

Lov. If I be not miſtaken, this blithe Ballad-ſinger too ws Chair-man to 
the Committee of Safety. 

Capt. Is your Lordſhip turned Pedlar at laſt ? 

War. What mon I do noo? Lerd, ne mere Lerd.than yar fel Sir 3. wons I's 
ſhow *em a fair pair a heels, z goes to Tun away, they get him on 4 Colt= 


Cpt. Play Fortune my.Foe,Sirrah. </taf, with Ananias on another, Fidlers: 
| playing Fortune my-Foe round the Fire. 
Enter Hewſon, adreſt ke a Country fellow. 
Cor. Who are you, Sirrah ? you have the mark o'tl” Beaſt. 
Hewſ. Who aye, Sir ? Aye am a Doncer, that come a: : (rry- -making ” 
among ya —-—— | 
Cap. Come, Sirrah, your Feats of AQivity quick]y t] 
bd He dances ; which en fed, they get him on 
2 a Colſtaff, and cry a = Cobter, a Cobler.. 
7” All. A Cobler, a Cobler. - 
| | Capr. To Priſon with the Traytors, and then nigſtave madea good Nights- 
F Work On't. 


Then let's all home, and to the Powers Divine 
Pray for the King, and all t thaacred Line, 
I: 3 N I'* 
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* off, and new 1 dave oper 
WE .- =. orPthe Royal Caufe in Cavalier ; 
nets Sh | ce-as. true a Whig as moſt of you, 
2 | 'Cou'd Cane, and Iye, Preach and Diſſemble t00 3 
jor drew me ing but. faith" "II be. 
Reve 1 on you for thus debauching me : 
Some* 04. $047 - pious” Cheats I'll open i, 
Thes.Þ wo k your Ignoramus Flock aftray.: -. 
For fne&J carpor. fight, 1 will nos.” £718 
| 74 o exec © my Talens, that's to rails > 
oP apocrites,, whoſe Cloak of Zeat-: 
| EF " Cover 2 "KF: ve- that cants for "Commonweale,' 
64 | 2 14 Al: Laws, a8 Church as State to Ruine brings, 
; Wdently ſer 4 e on. Kings ; 
eff, :all's good that you decree 
ur 13 allible Presbvtery. 
EEE I ypes lus as firſt, in [ils you grow' ſo vain, 
Thought to play the Old Game, ver again: 
- thus the Cheat was put upon the Nation, 
Fixft .with Long Parliaments, next Reformation, 


*_ 


: IS - w jou bop'd. r0 make. a new Invaſion: 
NE SRAS> $5. "wer you can't prevail by open Force, 
: DT 3 .ru ing tickling Tricks you have recourſe, 
on » Sib: 1* Md aiſe ' Sedition forth without Remorſe.. 
«4 EE Ys vurd theſe Curſed Tories, then 1bey ery, 
7 ; = +." ZWofe. Fools, thoſe. Pimps 10 Monarchy; © © © + 
- 4 + *- x Fofe that Exclude the Saints ; yet open th'; Door 
40 introduce the Babylonian Whore. 
' By Sacred Oliver tbe- Nation's mad ; 
i £3 3 Beloved, 'rwas nos ſo when be was Head ! 
: 2 pe Bat then, as IT bave ous it oft before Je, 
; PASEO = 0 4 Cavalier was but 4 Type of Tory. 
IEEE En ES The 'Currs durft then not: bark, but 411 the Breed 
OO II nie 2, 1s much encressd ſince that good Man was dead : 
EE Eng ing ae Ter then they rail'd apa tbe Good Old'Cauſe, 


Es I A ty. © iF'd fooliſhly for Loyalty and Laws ; 

gh A Me: the Saints bad put them bY 4 fland. 
&, 2 3%, We tefe- them. Loyalsy, and took- rbejr Land: 
FN” - Feng! the Pious Work of Reformation 


1+þ | Berquor they "tan male” 
me us for our Elorious Maſter's ſake. 
rSainſt us do. you . unjuſtly arm ? 
e701 ſure can do no barm ; 
Jae that's the. only thing, 
; My you are True to 19) Kive. 


Cn 9 Declre. 
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